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•MONEY  SAVING-* 


Don't  spend  a  dollar  with  a 
lumber  yard  until  you  consult 
us.  We  have  the  largest — 
most  carefully  selected — best 
seasoned  stock  of 


LUMBER 


to  be  found  in  the  state. 
Everything  a  first-class  yard 
should  carry. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Special  Attention  Given  to  Mail  Orders. 


TAYLOR-ROMNEY 
ARMSTRONG  CO., 

Successful  Lumber  Dealers. 
SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


THEtKE&LEY 
INSTITUTE,. 16* E  First  Soalb 


ONE    OF  THE    BED    ROOMS. 

For  the  cure  of  Drunkenness  and  all  Drug  Addle 
tlons.  Most  thoroughly  equipped  Institute  In  the 
West.  Modern  and  up  to  date  In  every  respect. 
Ladles  visiting  the  Institute  for  treatment  are  assured 
their  wishes  regarding  privacy  and  seclusion  will  he 
observed. 

For  terms  and  literature  address 

THE  KEELEY  INSTITUTE, 

or  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


R.  L.  POLK,  President. 


ED.  W.  DUNCAN,  Vice-Pres.  and  Treas. 
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Sioux  City. 
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Directories.      Salt    Lake   City    Elite    Directory. 
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LADIES'     LOVELY    GOODS 

IN   RICH   PROFUSION  AT  THE 
CLtOAK    DBPARTfffHflT. 
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READY-TO-WEAR  OUTER  GARjWEflTS  AT  LOWEST  PRICES. 

We  also  have  In  our  Dry  Goods  Department  a 
lovely  assortment  of  the  very  best 

DRESS    GOODS,     UNDERWEAR,     DOWN    QUILTS 


z 
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I 


and  everything  else  In  the  dry  goods  line  to  bring 
pleasure  and  comfort  at  this  season.    It  will  pay 
you  to  Inspect  our  beautiful  stock,  which  Is  com- 
plete In  every  line. 
ErerroiH  Knowt  What  thlt  IKeam  at  oar  WELL-KNOWN  INSTITUTION. 

G.     WEBBER,     Superintendent. 
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VALENTINES! 
VALENTINES! 


LIBERAL 
DISCOUNTS 
10 
DEALERS. 
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Wholesale  and 
detail. 


«  « 


Lace  Valentines,  Cards,  Drops,  and 
Fancy  Novelties,  Comics,  Etc. 


Write  for  our  ILLUSTRATED 
VALENTINE  CATALOGUE-FREE. 


CANNON  BOOK  STORE, 

11-13  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 
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STRATING 


:  RICHARDSON 


And- 


ADAMS 


are  making  a  great  study  of  how  they  can  give 
the  biggest  values  for  the  money. 

One  Suit  of  Clothing  may  be  much  cheaper  at 
f  15.00  than  other  Suits  at  $8.50.  Value  in  a  Suit 
is  measured  in  wearing  qualities,  keeping  shape, 
and  satisfaction.  When  measured  by  those  esti- 
mates we  are  not  afraid  to  state,  and  we  state  it 
boldly,  that  we  have  the  best  $15.00  Suit  in  the 
world. 

We  have  Underwear  for  $2.00  a  suit;  80  per 
cent  wool  and  20  per  cent  cotton,  made  of  the 
very  best  material  and  in  the  very  best  manner. 

SPLENDID  VALUES. 

Mail  Orders  quickly  filled  and  satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


ENGRAVING 
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fllGHARDSON  &  JbflU! 


17a  riain  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City. 


ISAAC    PITjVIAfl    PHONOGRAPHY. 


<H 


BEST  SYSTEM. 

EASIEST    KND 
QUICKEST     TO 

LEHRN. 


In  two  months  Wm.  S.  Scott,  Idaho,  and 
John  Baer,  Salt  Lake  Co.,  self-taught  stu- 
dents, mastered  the  system  sufficiently  to 
report  proceedings  of  meetings  and  write 
regular  letters  in  shorthand.  Master  Willie 
Cowan,  Fifth  Ward,  City,  age  11  years,  can 
write  and  read  almost  everything  in  short- 
hand. He  is  a  four  months'  student.  Nearly 
all  do  as  well.  Antique  systems  of  short- 
hand and  teaching  must  go. 

JAJWES  t>.   STI^LilNG, 

20  years'  experienced  teacher  of  shorthand. 

20  N.  MAIN  STREET,  SALT  LAKE  ClTY 
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Telephone 
Bell 


Don't  Ring  in  your  house 

You  have  neglected  to 
provide  your  family  with 
proper  protection  against 
many  dangers.  The 
present  house  rate  of  $1 
per  month  makes  such 
neglect 

"  Criminal    Negligence. ' 


Castle   Gate 
Clear    Creek 
Winterauarters 
and  Sunnyside. 

LUMP,    NUT 
and    SLACK. 


Anthracite  in  all  sizes. 


£>.  J.  SHfl^P, 

Agent. 

TEL.  429. 


73    S.    MAIN    ST. 


HHTS 

Mens*  and  Boys'  -  14  Off. 
Boys'  Suits  1-3  Off  to  Close. 
IVIens'  Wool  Hose  3  Pairs  50ets. 
Ladies'  Heavy  Shamls  -  $150 
Men's  Heavy  TJndepmeap  -  50ets. 

BLACK  CAT  HOSE 

\    Ladies'  &  Gents  15e  pp. 

\  School  Shoes  63e  pp. 
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Ladies'  Skirts,  Wrappers 


BLACK    CAT    BRAND 


and  Dressing  Saeqaes  at 
chHo'sc,aegr°y  ST  Bargain  Prices. 

Kenosha,  Wis. 

IflSPHCTIOfl    SODICITHD. 
(Hull   Opd«n»  Oiven  Prompt  Attention. 

BARNES^HARDY  CO., 

30  Main  Street,    -  -    Salt  Lake  City. 


♦^<~x~:~x~x~m~W"M~x~M"X~x~x~M'+ 

YOU  OUGHT  TO  SEE! 

If  you  cannot,  pfobablyt 
me  can    help    you    ujith 
oup    scientifically   fitted 
glasses- 


SCflMM,  O.D.j     -KEMMERER." 


HXPHRT    l^HFRHCTIOfllST. 

208-9  /*tlas  Blo<ft. 


We  sell  that 

'GOOD  COAL" 

other  dealers  adverstise,  and  one  other, 
the  "KEMMERER,"  that  they  do  not 
advertise. 

We  are  the  only  dealers  handling 


pifle  Jecctel*ty 

Watches.      Friendship  Hearts.      Baby  Rings 

Diamond  Rings.       Lockets.       Clocks 

ladies'   Chains. 

WEDDINO  RINGS  A  SPECIALTY. 

HENRY  REISER, 

<o.  12  E.  First  South.        SALT   LAKE  CITY 

ROYHIi  B.  YOUHO,  P*esident. 
tf.   O.  YOUJ4G,  SeGPetaKy. 

VOO^G  BROS.  GO. 

ESTABLISHED     1878 ,    - 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

Weber,  Blasius,  Vose  &  Sons,  Richmond, 
Krell  and  Royal  Pianos. 

$J50.00  and  op. 

Domestic,  Standard,   New  Home,  Sewing 
Machines 

$18.50  and  up. 
Bicycles  from  $20.00. 
MUSIC    BOXES   AT    ALL    PRICES. 

Everything  known  In  Musical 
Instruments,  Musical  Merchan- 
dise.   Cameras  and  Photo.  Supplies. 

Copies  Sheet  Music,  40c  and   r  /> 
50c,  while  they  last  for        9^ 

Voung     Bros.    Co. 

38  IBain  street,  Salt  Lake  City. 


CITIZENS 
COAL  CO 

53  West  2nd  South  Street. 

Tel.  49. 


WHENEVER 

YOU  TRAVEL 

Take  the  road  that    affords    you  the  beat 
service. 


Furnishes  the  most  convenient  local  service 
in  the  state. 
VOUR     CHOICB     OF 

C  Fast  Daily  Trains  Between 
*-*      Salt  Lake  and  Ogden. 

City  Ticket  Office,  201  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah. 

D.  E.  BUKLEY,  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

D.  S.  SPENCER,  ASS'T  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

T.  M.  SCHUMACHER,  aCTING  TRAFFIC  MGR. 


TOD  SEND  ONE  DOLLAR.. 


We  will  send  you  a  nice, 
neat,  nobby,  up-to-date,  all 
wool  suit  of  clothes.  This  Is 
no  cheap,  shoddy,  hand-me- 
down  clothing,  but  a  combina- 
tion of  fine  goods  and  flue  tai- 
loring; altogether  too  good  for 
the  Price— send  only  $8.40— 
and  we  will  send  you  the 
suit.  Call  for  It  at  your  near- 
est express  office.  It's  yours  to 
examine.  Try  it  on  and  see  if  It 
Is  all  werepresent  Itto  be.  See 
if  it  is  not  the  big-great  bar- 

frain  you  ever  heard  of.  If  It 
s,  pay  your  express  agent  the 
charges  on  It  and  87.40— and 
it  Is  yours.  This  suit  would  be 
cheap  at  $15.00,  but  we  are 
out  for  business;  we  must 
have  your  trade.  If  we  get  It. 
we  will  get  your  neighbors  and  friends.  That's  how 
we  have  built  up  such  an  Immense  business'  and  that 
Is  why  we  can  sell  you  at  such  ridiculously  low  prices. 
"The  suit  we  offer  you  is  an  ALL-WOOL, 
BLACK  OLAT  WORSTED,  and  only  88.40. 
Bound  cut  sack  style.  French  faced  and  satin  piped, 
with  an  extrn  satin  strap  to  stay  the  9leeve  lining.  It 
has  the  best  satin  llnlngB  and  interlinngs;  Is  well 
stayed;  sure  to  hold  Its  9hape  and  color  well.  We 
can't  say  enough  in  its  praise.  It  is  suitable  for 
all  occasions;  at  balls,  parties,  funerals  the 
church,  and  In  (act  everywhere  that  a  nice,  dressy 
suit  Is  worn;  a  suit  that  will  always  look  well  until  It  Is 
actually  worn  to  threads.  Don't  delay— they  are  too 
good  to  last  very  long. 


WEST'S  MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE, 

B*  W.  Fivst  South   Street,   Salt  Ltake  City 

NOTED  CITIES. 


'"'WTr' AGO     Is   Pr°bably    tQe   most    widely 
known  city  in  the  United  States. 
Noted  for  its  push  and  enterprise  as  well  as  being 
the  Windy  City. 

MILWAUKEE     Also    has    a    world-wide 
reputation  on  account  of 
the  quality  as  well  as  the  quantity  of  its  annual 
production  of  beer. 

CTT  PAUL  While  possibly  not  so  generally 
well  known  as  the  two  former 
cities,  is  nevertheless  noted  in  many  ways,  and  is 
one  of  the  popular  Twin  Cities  of  the  Northwest. 
A.L  THREE  Are  famous  cities  and  their 
names  combined  form  the 
name  of  AMERICA'S  GREATEST  RAILWAY, 
famous  and  noted  the  world  over  for  its  SUPER- 
IOR MANAGEMENT,  ELEGANT  EQUIP- 
MENT, SPLENDID  SERVICE  and  general 
adoption  of  all  the  latest  SAFETY  APPLIANCES 
for  the  comfort  and  safety  oi  its  patrons. 

Its  ELECTRIC  LIGHTED  TRAINS  are  noted 
the  world  over. 

It  is  the  SHORT  LINE  between  OMAHA  and 
CHICAGO,  and  like  superior  articles  of  merchan- 
dise is,  ONCE  TRI&D,  ALWAYS  USED. 

Try  it  the  next  time  you  go  east. 

ti.  li.  DOWNING,  Commercial  Agent. 

Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Railway, 

Salt  Lake  City. 


The  Piano 

That  represents  the  highest 
of  MUSICAL  MECHANISM. 


Used  and  endorsed'by  the  Leading 
Artists  of  the  World. 

SOLD  ON  EASY  TERMS. 


D.  CXC  ALDER'S  SONS, 

45  and  47  W.  1st  South. 

LET  THEHE  BE  LIGHT! 

Don't  use  coal  oil  when  you  can 
get  a  far  better  and  safer  light 
for  less  money. 

MCETYliEHE  GAS 

is  surpassed  only  by  daylight  In  quality 
cheapness,  safety  and  reliability. 

All  the  lights  in  a  Duildlng  are  operated  from  one 
apparatus,  hence  Its  convenience. 

PLANTS  WILL  BE  PUT  IN  ON  TRIAL. 

Over  one  hundred  plants  in 
successful  operation  in  the  State. 


Here  are  some  of  them 
request : 


others  will  be  named  on 


Farmer's  Ward  Meeting  House 
Mill  Creek  Meeting  House    ■ 
Rlyerton  Commercial  Company 
Bountiful  Opera  House 
Geo.  F.  Beckstead,  Rlverton 
J.  K.  Allen,  Draper 
Aaron  Garslde,  Gale 


83  Lights 

-  16  Lights 
60  Lights 

-  45  Lights 
23  Lights 

■  20  Lights 
16  Lights 


Generators  Manufactured 


and  Installed  by  J«  J*  J* 

CHA5.  P.  MAD5EN, 

FACTORY  Rear  136  IflaiD  St.,  Salt  bal^e  Gity. 


THB 


.  Mutual  • 

ItlFE  INSURANCE 

Company 

op    NEW   YORK. 

RICHARD  A.  IHeCURDY,  President, 

onlssues  Policies  that  provide  for 
e's  own  family  in  the  event  of 
death,  creates  a  resource  that  is 
available  in  active  business  life  and 
provides  for  one'sown  declining  years. 
You  can  be  a  partner  in  the  greatest 
financial  institution  in  the  world  by 
taking  a  policy  with  this  the  greatest 
ot  all  companies. 

RULON  S.  WELLS,  Manager, 
THOIHflS  W.  SLOAN,  Cashier. 

Office  5-11  Commercial  Blk.,      Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


SAVE  YOUR  MONEY, 

AND  WHEN  YOU  GET  A  DOLLAR 

«      k.  Doposlt  it  with-*-    e 

Savings  Bank  &  Trust  Company. 


We  pay  4  per  cent.  Interest  on  Saving  Deposits  in 
any  amount,  from  $1.00  to  $5,000.  Larger  amounts 
only  taken  under  special  arrangements  with  the 
President  or  Cashier.  Write  for  any  Information  de- 
sired. 

JOSEPH  F.  SMITH,       GEORGE  M.  CANNON, 
President.  Cashier. 


JNO.  C.  SWANBR, 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

V.FLORIST^ 

IQ32  E.  3rd  South  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

TURING  that  fine  Kodak  Negative  you 
have  and    let  us  make  a  Platinum 
Enlargement  from  it. 

FRIES  BROS., 


131  Main  Street,    - 


Salt  Lake  City 


SALT  LAKE  MATTRESS  AND 
MANUFACTURING  CO.; 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Woven    Wire    Mattresses,    Wire    Cots,    Couches. 

Hair,  Moss,  Cotton  Top, 
and  all  Kinds  of  Mattresses. 

UPHOLSTERING  AND  BEPAIRING. 

155-157  W.  South  Temple  St.      Phone  059z 


H-   K   THOjVIflS  Df^Y  GOODS  CO. 


67-69H71  Main  Street. 


A  GREA  T  CLEARANCE  SALE 


Flannelette  Wrappers  and  Outing  Flannel  Nightgowns,  Children's  and 
Misses  Dresses,  Flannel  Waists,  Knit  Underwear  and  Shoes  to  Close 
Entire  Stocks, 

25  PER  CENT  OFF  ON  ALL  FURS. 
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HUMANE    DAY-OUR  ANIMAL   FRIENDS. 

I  would  not  enter  on  my  list  of  friends. 
Though  graced  with  polished  manners  and  fine  sense. 
.  Yet  wanting  sensibility,  the  man 
Who  needlessly  sets  foot  upon  a  worm. — Cowfier- 


I 


THE  ROBIN    IN  CHURCH. 

T  was  the  night  before  Christmas, 
and  snow  was  falling.  They  did 
not  mind  it  in  happy  homes, 
where  lamps  were  lighted,  and  fires 
burned  cheerily,  and  tables  were  spread 
for  supper.  But  a  little  robin,  cold  and 
hungry,  hopped  about  wearily,  seeking 
shelter  and  food.  Our  robins  fly  away 
south  before  snow  comes,  but  this  was  in 
a  country  across  the  sea,  where  the 
robin  stays  all  the  vear. 

The  little  bird  lighted  on  the  window- 
sills  and  tapped  with  his  beak,  but  was 
hardly  heard.  Once,  two  little  girls 
looked  out  of  the  window  and  saw  him, 
but  it  was  so  very  cold  that  they  quickly 
ran  to  the  warm  fire,  and  birdie  flew 
away. 

After  a  while  an  old  man  came  along 
in  the  path  that  led  up  to  the  village 
church.  Robin  hopped  behind  him,  and 
when  he  opened  the  door,  birdie  was 
close  by,  and  went  in  without  being 
noticed.     Oh,    how   warm  and  comfort- 


able the  church  was!  The  Sunday-school 
children  had  been  there  with  their  teach- 
ers trimming  the  church  with  holly  and 
mistletoe,  and  singing  Christmas  carols. 
The  fire  was  to  be  kept  all  night,  that 
the  church  might  be  warm  for  the  Christ- 
mas service.  The  old  man  put  on  fresh 
coal  and  went  home.  Birdie  hopped 
about  in  the  firelight,  picking  up  some 
crumbs  he  found  on  the  floor.  Some 
cakes  had  been  given  to  the  children 
How  welcome  this  little  supper  was  to 
the  hungry  robin  you  can  guess.  Then 
he  perched  on  the  railings  of  the  stairs 
and  tucked  his  head  under  his  wing — a 
very  sleepy  and  happy  bird.  In  the 
morning  his  bright  eyes  espied,  first 
thing,  the  scarlet  holly-berries.  There 
was  indeed  a  royal  feast  in  robin's  eyes, 
enough  to  last  for  many  weeks  of  wintry 
weather. 

The  hours  flew  on,  and  the  happy 
children  came,  and  sang  their  Christmas 
carols. 

Just  as  the  first  verse  was  finished,  a 
clear,     rich,     joyous    song    burst     from 
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birdie's  little  throat,  high  above  among 
the  ^reen  branches.  No  one  had  seen 
him,  and  what  a  sweet  surprise  it  was! 
The  clergyman  raised  his  hand  to  keep 
silence  while  birdie  sang,  and  then  open- 
ing the  Bible  read  in  reverent  tones: — 

"Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  a  house, 
and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where 
she  ma}'  lay  her  young:  thine  altars,  O 
Lord  of  hosts!" 

"This  time,"  said  the  clergyman,  "our 
favorite  bird,  our  little  Robin  Redbreast, 
has  found  a  lodging  and  breakfast  in  the 
church  where  we  come  to  pray  for  our 
daily  bread.  Snow  is  all  around,  cover- 
ing the  ground  and  bushes;  he  was  cold 
and  hungry,  and  might  have  perished  in 
the  storm,  but  the  good  All-Father,  in 
His  pitying  love  and  tender  care,  guided 
the  tiny  wings  hither. 

"The  little  bird  praises  Him  in  its 
joyous  song.  Shall  not  we,  with  far 
greater  reason,  praise  him  gladly?" 

Our  Dumb  Animals. 

0 

TWO   HEROES, 

A  diminutive  specimen  of  the  genus 
"small  boy,"  very  ragged  and  far  from 
clean,  was  meandering  along  119th 
street,  near  Eighth  avenue,  the  other 
evening,  whistling  through  his  fingers 
from  time  to  time  to  a  dingy  little  cur 
that  nosed  about  the  doorways  for  some 
dainty  dropping  from  the  morning's 
garbage  can.  The  boy  carried  a  huge 
parcel  of  old  clothing,  and  did  not  look 
as  if  the  picking  of  a  bone  or  two  on  his 
own  account  would  go  amiss.  Every 
now  and  then  the  dog  would  trot  back 
to  his  small  master  long  enough  to  sniff 
his  bare  legs  reassuringly  in  acknowl- 
edgment of  the  periodical  whistling. 
Presently  a  great  mastiff,  wild  with  the 
thought  of  an  hour's  freedom,  bounded 
down  the  steps  of  an  apartment  house  in- 
to disastrous  collision  with  the  small  boy 


and  bundle,  knocking  one  flat  and  roll- 
ing the  other  into  the  gutter.  Quick  as 
a  flash  the  hungry  cur  was  at  the  great 
dog's  throat.  He  was  hardly  half  the 
size  of  the  mastiff's  head,  but  for  ten 
seconds  he  did  battle  not  unworthy  his 
big  enemy,  putting  all  the  love  and 
loyalty  of  his  homeless  little  heart  into 
this  attack  upon  the  giant  that  had  as- 
sailed his  master.  Instantly,  however, 
the  boy  was  on  his  feet,  calling  him  off, 
and  the  mastiff  walked  soberly  on. 
Evidently  he  had  understood  the  matter 
perfectly,  appreciated  the  cause  of  the 
little  contretemps,  and  let  it  pass  after 
the  manner  of  his  magnanimous  kind. 
"Good  doggie,"  said  the  boy,  releasing 
one  grimy  hand  from  the  bundle  long 
enough  to  pat  the  head  of  the  breathless 
little  dog,  who  greeted  this  acknowledg- 
ment of  his  services  with  ecstatic  wag- 
gings  of  his  sandy  stump. 

But  there  was  a  sequel.     It   chanced 
that  this  particular  pugnacious  cur  had 
some  time  since  been  bereft  of  one  eye; 
and  now,  essaying  to  cross  the  avenue, 
the  oncoming  car  was  at  his  blind  side, 
and  the  "L"  overhead  wiped  out  all  sur- 
face sounds.     Boy  and  bundle  were  half 
the  street's    width   in  his   rear   when    a 
swerve  of  the  motorman's  hand  gave  the 
car  a  headlong  plunge.     The  fender  was 
hardly  a  foot  from  the  unconscious  dog 
when  his  master,  quick  as  a  flash,   drop- 
ping his  load,  with  one  spring  seized  the 
dog  round  his  lank  body  and  bounded  on 
the  fender,    clinging  like  a  crab   to  the 
sagging  steel  bands.     Then,   as  the  car 
slowed  up  with   a  screech   and  a  growl 
from  the   brakes,    master    and    dog   de- 
scended and  raced  back  for  the  bundle 
again.     Neither   seemed    to  regard    the 
incident  as  anything  unusual;  it  was  all 
in  the    day's  work  of  outwitting  a    fate 
that  kept  both  at  their  wits'  keenest  to 
stand  off  starvation  and  other  shapes  of 
death.     A    man    in    the    car   had    risen 
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breathlessly  in  his  seat;  two  or  three  of 
the  evening  paper  fraternity  had  cheered, 
and  a  pedestrian  or  two  turned  inquir- 
ingly at  the  sound.  The  motorman 
probably  thanked  his  stars  that  he  had 
not  ground  the  foolhardy  little  imp  to 
powder — and  that  was  all.  Yet  to  at 
least  one  onlooker  life  afterward  seemed 
a  thing  richer,  finer  and  infinitely  more 
worth  while  just  because  of  this  dog's 
loyalty  and  this  boy's  love. — New  York 
Commercial  Advertiser,  Nov.  i£. 


0 


AZAMET  THE  HERMIT,  AND  HIS  DUMB 
FRIENDS. 

Azamet  the  vizier  had  been  raised  by. 
Sultan  Mahmoud  to  the  highest  office  in 
the  empire.  As  soon  as  he  was  estab- 
lished in  his  position  he  tried  to  reform 
many  abuses,  but  the  nobles  and  imaums 
plotted  against  him. 

Deprived  of  his  property  and  deserted 
by  his  friends,  Azamet  withdrew  to  the 
wilderness  of  Khorasan,  where  he  lived 
alone  in  a  hut  of  his  own  building,  and 
planted  a  little  garden  by  the  side  of  a 
brook. 

He  had  lived  a  hermit's  life  for  two 
years,  when  Usbeck,  one  of  his  old 
friends,   found  his  dwelling-place. 

The  sage  met  the  vizier  about  a  mile 
from  his  hut;  the  two  friends  recognized 
each  other  and  embraced,  while  Usbeck 
shed  tears;  Azamet,  on  the  contrary, 
smiled,  and  his  eyes  beamed  with  joy. 
"Thanks  be  to  God,  who  gives  strength 
to  the  unfortunate,"  said  Usbeck.  "The 
man  who  had  a  gorgeous  palace  in  the 
rich  plains  of  Ghilem  is  contented  with 
a  hut  in  the  wildest  part  of   Khorasan!" 

Presently  when  they  drew  near  Aza- 
met's  hut  they  heard  a  young  horse 
neigh,  and  saw  hifh  come  galloping  to 
meet  them.     When  he   came  near  Aza- 


met   he    caressed  him,    and    ran    home 
before  him. 

Usbeck  saw  two  fine  heifers  come 
from  a  pasture  near  by,  and  run  back 
and  forth  near  Azamet,  as  if  offering 
him  their  milk;  they  began  to  follow 
him.  Soon  after,  two  goats,  with  their 
kids,  ran  down  from  a  steep  rock,  show- 
ing, by  their  gambols,  their  delight  at 
seeing  their  master,  and  began  to  frolic 
around  him. 

Then  four  or  five  sheep  came  out  of  a 
little  orchard,  bleating  and  bounding, 
to  lick  Azamet's  hand  as  he  patted  them, 
smiling.  At  the  same  moment,  a  few 
pigeons  and  a  multitude  of  other  birds 
which  were  chirping  on  the  trees  in  the 
orchard  flew  upon  his  head  and  shoul- 
ders. He  went  into  the  little  yard  near 
his  cabin,  and  a  cock  saw  him  and 
crowed  for  joy;  at  this  noise  several 
hens  ran,  cackling,  to  greet  their  mas- 
ter. 

But  the  signs  of  joy  and  love  which  all 
these  animals  showed  were  as  nothing 
compared  to  those  of  two  white  dogs 
that  were  waiting  for  Azamet  at  the 
door.  They  did  not  run  to  meet  him, 
but  seemed  to  show  him  that  they  had 
been  faithful  sentinels  over  the  house 
which  their  master  had  placed  in  their 
care.  As  soon,  however,  as  he  entered, 
they  caressed  him  lovingly,  fawning 
upon  him,  throwing  themselves  at  his 
feet,  and  only  leaping  up  to  lick  his 
hands.  When  he  gave  them  caresses 
they  seemed  beside  themselves  with  de- 
light and  stretched  themselves  at  their 
master's  feet. 

Usbeck  smiled  at  this  sight,  "Well!" 
said  the  vizier,  "you  see  that  I  am  now 
as  I  have  been  from  childhood,  the 
friend  of  all  created  things.  I  tried  to 
make  men  happy,  but  they  would  not 
let  me.  I  make  these  animals  happy, 
and  I  take  pleasure  in  their  affection 
and  gratitude.   You  see  that  even  though 
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I  ;mi  in  the  wilderness  of  Khorasan,  I 
have  companions,  and  love  and  am  be- 
ln\  ed. 

Translated  fro?n  the  French. 


A  FAITHFUL  ANIMAL. 

A  few  years  ago  there  lived  on  the 
shore  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean  in  the  State 
of  Maine,  a  fisherman  whose  poverty  daily 
compelled   him    to   follow  his    vocation 


ful  interest  the  ripples  that  they  made. 
Hut  alas!  he  thoughtlessly  went  too 
close  to  the  bank,  made  a  misstep  and 
fell  into  the  briny  fluid.  He  uttered  a 
cry  of  distress,  but  no  person  was  near 
to  answer;  still,  relief  was  at  hand,  for 
the  faithful  dog,  who  was  within  sound 
of  the  child's  voice,  rushed  to  the  shore, 
and  beholding  the  form  of  his  little  mas- 
ter being  quickly  borne  away  by  the  tide, 
plunged  into  the  water  and  rescued  his 
almost  lifeless  companion. 


SAVED! 


upon  the  water  in  order  to  sustain  his 
wife  and  little  son.  As  a  protector  of 
his  loved  ones  at  home  he  had  a  large, 
strong  dog,  whose  fidelity  to  the  family 
had,  on  more  than  one  occasion,  been 
proved. 

One  day  the  little  boy,  as  was  his  cus- 
tom, walked  down  to  the  water's  edge  to 
look  for  his  father.  Not  seeing  the  ob- 
ject of  his  search  he  commenced  to  throw 
stones  into  the  water,  watching  with  joy- 


Reaching  the  shore  he  carefully  laid 
the  child  across  his  forelegs  and  set  up 
such  a  piteous  howl  that  the  mother's 
attention  was  soon  called.  She  hastened 
in  the  direction  whence  the  sound  came, 
and,  to  her  horror,  discovered  what  had 
happened.  Hastily,  though  tenderly, 
was  the  little  boy  carried  home,  and  with 
proper  care,  was  soon  out  of  all  danger. 
Among  those  who  were  grateful  for  the 
child's  restoration,    none    seemed    more 
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pleased  than  the  faithful  animal  who  had 
rescued  him  from  the  watery  grave. 


THREE  LITTLE  KITTENS. 

Three  little  kittens,  so  downy  and  soft, 

Were  cuddled  up  by  the  lire, 
And  two  little  children  were  sleeping  aloft, 

As  cosy  as  heart  could  desire: 
Dreaming  of  something  ever  so  nice, 
Dolls  and  sugar-plums,  lats  and  mice. 

The  night  wore  on,  and  the  mistress  said. 

"I'm  sleepy,  I  must  confess, 
And  as  kitties  and  babies  are  safe  in  bed, 

I'll  go  to  bed,  too,  I  guess." 
She  went  upstairs,  just  a  story  higher, 
While  the  kittens  slept  by  the  kitchen  fire. 

."What  noise  can  that  be?"  the  mistress  said. 

"Meow!  meow!"     "I'm  afraid 
A  poor  little  kitty-cat's  fallen  out  of  bed! 

The  nice  little  nest  I  made!" 
"Meow!  meow!"     "Dear  me!  dear  me! 
I  wonder  what  can  the  matter  be?" 

The  mistress  paused  on  an  upper  stair, 

For  what  did  she  see  below? 
But  three  little  kittens  with  frightened  air. 

Standing  up  in  a  row! 
With  six  little  paws  on  the  step  above, 
And  no  mother  cat  to  caress  or  love! 

Through  the  kitchen  door  came  a  cloud  of 
smoke! 

The  mistress,  in  great  alarm, 
To  a  sense  of  danger  straightway  awoke; 

Her  babies  might  come  to  harm. 
On  the  kitchen  hearth,  to  her  great  amaze, 
Was  a  basket  of  shavings  beginning  to  blaze. 

The  three  little   kittens   were   hugged  and 
kissed, 
And  promised  many  a  mouse; 
While   their  names  were  put  upon  honor's 
list, 
For  hadn't  they  saved  a  house? 
And  two  little  children  were  gathered  tight 
To  a  mother's  heart  ere  she  slept  that  night. 
Honie  and  School  Visitor. 


CAUTIOUS  DUCKS. 

One  of  nature's  sharpest  sentinels  is 
the  blue  heron.  Not  only  does  he  stand 
guard   for  himself  and   immediate  rela- 


tives, but  he  is  unwittingly  a  sentry  for 
other  birds.  Ducks  and  geese  use  him 
and  I  have  often  wondered  whv  sports- 
men,particularly  duck  and  geese  hunters, 
do  not  employ  a  decoy  resembling  a 
heron,  or  crane,  as  they  are  often  erron- 
eously called. 

Not  far  from  where  I  boarded  one  aut- 
umn was  a  reedy,  muddy  lake,  a  perfect 
paradise  for  water  fowl.  Where  the 
wood  bordered  on  the  lake  was  a  small 
brook  that  often  afforded  a  good  bag  of 
game.  I  would  reach  the  brook  some 
mornings  perfectly  certain  that  no  one 
had  preceded  me,  yet  would  not  hear  a 
solitary  quack.  I  would  also  notice  that 
there  would  not  be  a  heron  on  guard. 
At  other  times  the  reeds  would  be  alive 
and  I  could  not  get  a  shot,  for  the  blue 
heron  sentry  would  give  the  alarm, 
spread  his  broad  wings  in  his  slow, 
clumsy  fashion,  and  ducks,  geese  and 
all  would  follow  him  out  of  reach. 

Repeated  disappointments  of  this  kind 
showed  me  that,  wittingly  or  not,  the 
ducks  were  making  good  use  of  the  long 
legs  and  keen  eyes  of  the  heron.  He 
was  able  to  see  over  the  rushes,  while 
their  vision  was  completely  cut  off. 
When  he  was  inclined  to  visit  the  brook 
to  get  a  frog  or  a  fish  for  breakfast  they 
gathered  around  him,  feeling  perfectly 
secure  so  long  as  he  was  throwing  his 
searchlight  glances  over  the  reeds  and 
into  the  bushes.  When  his  heron- 
ship  took  occasion  to  visit  other  scenes 
not  a  living  paddle  would  disturb  the 
placid  eddy  at  the  mouth   of   the  brook. 

I  watched  the  situation  carefully,  and 
found  the  heron  one  morning  entirely 
alone.  I  sat  where  I  could  get  a  good 
view  without  being  seen,  and  awaited 
developments.  A  Hock  of  ducks  came 
winging  their  way  down  the  lake,  cast- 
ing glances  on  all  sides,  as  if  uncertain 
where  to  go.  They  were  swinging  their 
Ion"-  line  for  a  sandv  spit  away  down  at 
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the  southwest  corner  of  the  lake,  when 
the  heron  saw  them  and  uttered  one  of 
his  lonely  and  yet  complacent  calls.  Im- 
mediately the  ducks  swerved  and  circled 
into  thf  cine  where  the  heron  was  on 
guard  and  settled  down  quite  content- 
edly around  their  sentinel. 

The  thought  struck  me  to  use  the 
heron  for  a  decoy.  I  drew  a  bead  on 
the  guard,  and  a  couple  of  days  after 
he  again  visited  the  lake,  only  this  time 
I  carried  him  under  my  arm,  and  his 
eyes  were  made  of  glass  and  his  body 
of  excelsior.  I  placed  him  on  a  tussock 
as  natural  looking  as  possible  and  had 
all  the  shooting  I  wanted. 

Forest  and  Stream. 


three  stray  kittens.  It  well  illustrated 
his  kindness,  which  was  mingled  with 
the  grandeur  of  his  nature."—  From  Gen. 
Porter's  "Campaigning  with  Grant." 


£1 


BIRDS  RECOGNIZE  A  BENEFACTOR. 


PRESIDENT  LINCOLN'S  KINDNESS. 

Three  tiny  kittens  were  crawling  about 
the  tent  at  the  time.     The  mother  had 
died,  and  the  little  wanderers  were  ex- 
pressing their  grief  by  mewing  piteously. 
Mr.  Lincoln  picked  them  up,  took  them 
on  his    lap,    stroked   their  soft   fur  and 
murmured:    "Poor  little  creatures,  you'll 
be  taken  good  care  of,"  and  turning  to 
Bowers,  said :     '  'Colonel,  I  hope  you  will 
see  that  these  little  motherless  waifs  are 
given  plenty  of  milk  and  treated  kindly." 
Bowers  replied:     "I  will  see,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent, that  they  are  taken  in  charge  by 
the  cook  of  our  mess,  and  are  well  cared 
for. "     Several  times  during  his  stay  Mr. 
Lincoln  was   found  fondling  these   kit- 
tens.      He    would   wipe   their  eves  ten- 
derly with  his  handkerchief,  stroke  their 
smooth   coats,  and  listen   to   them   pur- 
ring their  gratitude   to  him.     It    was    a 
curious  sight  at  an   army  headquarters, 
upon  the  eve  of  a  great  militarv  crisis  in 
the    nation's    history,    to    see    the    hand 
which  had  signed  the  commissions  of  all 
the  heroic  men  who  served  the  cause  of 
the  Union,   from  the  general-in-chief  to 
the  lowest  lieutenant,  tenderly  caressing 


It  has  been  confidently  asserted  by 
many  that,  as  a  rule,  birds  possess  verv 
slight  reasoning  power,  and  act  princi- 
pally from  instinct.  Whether  cat-birds 
in  general  are  an  exception,  or  whether 
the  Montana  pair  from  which  I  drew  con- 
trary conclusions  was  an  exceptional 
pair,  I  cannot  say.  But,  last  May,  I 
became  acquainted  with  the  most  reason- 
able birds  it  has  ever  been  my  fortune 
to  know. 

They    built    their    nests    close    to  the 
creek,  perhaps  a  hundred  yards  from  the 
house,  in  a  clump  of  dwarf  willows.     I 
discovered  them  at  a  very  early  stage  of 
affairs,  when  the  nest  building  had  just 
begun,    and   watched   them  with  great 
interest,  though  my  frequent  visits  were 
the  signal  for  a  storm  of  indignant  defi- 
ance.      The    nest    had    been    built    for 
about  a  week,  and  the  proud  little  sitter 
had  scarcely  settled  down  upon  her  four 
greenish-blue  eggs,  when  another  actor 
appeared  upon  the  scene— the  villain  in 
the   play.     It   was   a   giant   bull-snake, 
nearly  five  feet  long. 

From  the  front  veranda,   where  I  was 
reading   one    morning,    I  heard  such  a 
clamor  from  the  nest  in   the  willows   as 
warned  me  that  there  was  trouble  in  that 
direction.   Dropping  my  book,  I  hastened 
to  the  scene  of  action  to  see   what   was 
the  matter.     At  first  I  could  make  out 
nothing  but  a   perfect   cloud   of  wings, 
and    was   surprised    to    find    two    other 
pairs    of   cat-birds    and    a  pair  of  blue- 
birds making  common  cause   with  the 
original  inhabitants.     At  length   I   per- 
ceived the  snake,  coolly  festooned  among 
the  branches  about  the   nest,  breakfast- 
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ing  on  eggs,  and  utterly  ignoring  the 
brave  little  column  of  attack.  I  picked 
up  a  dead  stick  and  proceeded  to  dis- 
lodge the  intruder  and  drive  it  away.  I 
did  not  wish  to  have  it  killed,  as  the  bull 
snake  is  harmless  to  man. 

When  I  returned  to  the  nest  to  ascer- 
tain the  amount  of  damage  done, I  found 
the  neighbors  dispersed;  and,  strange  to 
say,  the  tenants  showed  no  signs  of  hos- 
tility, seeming  to  have  understood  the 
service  I  had  done  them. 

Several  times  afterward  I  heard  the 
signals  of  distress,  indicating  that  the 
snake  was  still  in  evidence,  and  each 
time  I  hastened  to  their  assistance;  but 
whereas  on  the  first  occasion  they  had 
paid  no  attention  to  me,  and  continued 
in  their  attempt  to  eject  the  foe,  on  the 
succeeding  occasions  they  flew  to  an 
upper  branch  upon  my  appearance,  and 
left  me  to  face  the  foe  single-handed, 
evidently  recognizing  my  presence  as  a 
friend,  and  understanding  that  I  could 
succeed  where  they  had  failed. 

I  visited  them  constantly,  until  the 
two  eggs  left  had  been  hatched  and  the 
whole  family  had  flown  away,  but  they 
let  me  come  and  go  undisturbed.  The 
mother  would  not  leave  the  nest  unless 
I  touched  her,  and  if  I  took  from  the 
frail  little  cradle  one  of  the  birdlets, 
though  they  fluttered  about  rather  un- 
easily, the}'  offered  no  objection.  Sev- 
eral people  witnessed  this,  and  observed 
that  though  the  two  were  on  the  defense 
instantly  at  the  approach  of  others,  I 
was  suffered  to  pass  the  little  sentry  un- 
challenged. 

Popular  Science  News. 


A  TRUE  FRIEND. 

"You  would  not  be  surprised  at  my 
love  for  that  dog,"  said  Mr.  G —  -  to 
his  friend,  pointing  to  the  beautiful  ani- 
mal that  walked  by  his  side,   and   which 


seemed  to  understand  what  was  being 
said,  "If  you  only  knew  how  good  he  has 
been  to  me.  On  more  than  one  occa- 
sion he  has  been  the  means  of  saving  my 
life." 

"I  know,"  replied  Mr.  G 's  friend, 

"that  some  dogs  are  endowed  with  more 
than  ordinary  intelligence,  for  exhibi- 
tions that  I  have  witnessed,  and  inci- 
dents I  have  heard  related,  were,  indeed, 
a  source  of  great  wonder  to  me.  It  has 
been  told  me  by  those  I  have  no  reason 
for  disbelieving,  that  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Cupar,  in  the  county  of^  Fife, 
there  lived  two  dogs,  mortal  enemies  to 
each  other,  and  who  always  fought  des- 
perately whenever  they  met.  Captain 
R—  —  was  the  master  of  one  of  them, 
and  the  other  belonged  to  a  neighboring 
farmer.  Captain  R —  — "s  dog  was  in 
the  habit  of  going  messages,  and  even  of 
bringing  butcher's  meat  and  other  arti- 
cles from  Cupar.  One  day,  while  re- 
turning, charged  with  a  basket  contain- 
ing some  pieces  of  mutton,  he  was 
attacked  by  some  of  the  curs  of  the  town, 
who,  no  doubt,  thought  the  prize  worth 
contending  for.  The  assault  was  fierce 
and  of  some  duration;  but  the  messen- 
ger, after  doing  his  utmost,  was  at  last 
overpowered  and  compelled  to  yield  up 
the  basket,  though  not  before  he  had  se- 
cured a  part  of  its  contents. 

"With  the  piece  saved  from  the  wreck 
he  ran  off,  at  full  speed,  to  the  quarters 
of  his  old  enemy,  at  whose  feet  he  laid 
it  down,  stretching  himself  beside  it 
until  he  had  eaten  it  up.  A  few  snuffs, 
a  few  whispers  in  the  ear,  and  other 
dog-like  courtesies,  were  then  exchanged, 
after  which  they  both  set  off  together 
for  Cupar,  where  they  worried  almost 
every  dog  in  the  town;  and,  what  is 
more  remarkable,  they  never  afterwards 
quarreled,  but  were  always  i>n  friendly 
terms. 

"Other  curious  things  I  have  frequent- 
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[y  heard  about  thedog;but  [would  now  my  riding  pony  and  this  noble  dog     As 

like  to  hear  your  story."  i  was  tr;V..\,,ur  -,i,-.n„  *v.  .  •        , 

.........    ' ..  .,      i.  „  l  was  raveling  along  the  mountain  side, 

Wel1,     saidMr.  G  ,      one  day  in  search  of  game,    I    suddenly   heard  a 

I  went  out  mto  the  mountains fora  hunt,  rumbling  sound  and  on  glancing  up  was 

I  was  alone,  except  for  the  company  of  almost  paralized  at  seeing  a  huge   rock 
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coming  directly  towards  me.  My  horse 
made  a  leap,  but  it  was  too  late.  The 
rock  struck  him  fairly  on  the  hind  legs, 
breaking  them  like  straws,  but  throwing 
him  so  far  out  of  the  way  that  I  was  not 
scratched  by  the  rolling  stone.  Before  I 
could  alight,  however,  the  horse  had 
fallen  and  my  leg  was  broken  in  several 
places.  Immediately  the  horse  tried  to 
regain  his  feet,  and,  with  every  move, 
caused  me  most  terrible  pain,  until  I 
finally  shot  him  to  keep  him  still.  But 
I  now  swooned  from  the  severe  pain  I 
was  suffering.  As  I  regained  conscious- 
ness I  found  my  dog  moaning  piteously 
at  my  side  and  licking  my  hands.  As  I 
spoke  to  him  he  started  and  joyfully 
wagged  his  tail  and  seemed  anxious  to 
relieve  me. 

"What  was  I  to  do?  Here  I  was,  far 
from  home,  in  an  unfrequented  part  of 
the  mountains,  with  a  crushed  limb,  and 
fast  losing  consciousness.  Hastily  pull- 
ing out  an  old  newspaper  I  chanced  to 
have  in  my  pocket,  I  wrote  on  the  mar- 
gin a  note  to  my  wife,  telling  her  to 
immediately  send  me  help.  Placing  the 
paper  in  the  dog's  mouth  and  motioning 
towards  home,  he  started  off  as  fast  as 
he  could  go  in  the  direction  indicated. 
From  that  time  I  knew  nothing  until  I 
found  myself  at  home,  in  my  own  bed, 
and  being  cared  for  by  my  family. 

"My  wife  then  told  me  how  the  dog 
had  come  home  and  had  scratched, 
whined  and  barked  at  the  door  until  it 
was  opened  and  he  had  delivered  his 
message.  He  then  faithfully  guided  the 
rescuing  party  to  the  place  where  I  lay  in 
such  agony,  and  thus  was  my  life  saved. 

"On  another  occasion  I  was  attacked 
by  two  highwaymen  as  I  was  returning 
home  in  the  night  and  had  it  not  been 
for  my  faithful  companion,  there  is  no 
telling  what  the  result  would  have  been. 
But  he  fought  desperately,  first  biting 
one  and  then  the  other,  until  they  were 


glad  to  leave  me  and  escape  themselves. 
These  and  other  things  have  made  me 
love  this  dog,  and  I  look  upon  him  as  a 
friend  with  whom  I  should  be  very  sorry 
to  part." 

V 

A    SPIDER'S   GENIUS. 

I  have  considerable  respect  for  the 
female  spider,  notwithstanding  the  fact 
that  she  does  not  treat  the  male  very 
considerately.  I  had  an  opportunity 
last  summer  to  watch  a  large  one  that 
had  a  web  in  the  top  of  a  decaying 
peach  tree  with  so  few  leaves  that  it  was 
in  plain  view.  I  caught  sight  of  her  first 
when  watching  some  birds  with  my  glass. 
She  seemed  to  be  climbing  from  the  top 
of  the  tree  on  nothing,  to  a  telephone 
wire  some  fifteen  feet  away  and  some- 
what higher  than  her  web.  When  she 
reached  the  wire  she  went  around  it  and 
then  back.  In  studying  the  situation,  I 
found  the  web  was  so  located  that  it  re- 
quired a  cable  to  hold  it  up,  and  the  spider 
had  in  some  way  got  one  over  the  wire 
so  far  away.  This  cable  was,  of  course,  a 
slender  silken  thread  which  evidently 
she  had  thrown  out,  and  on  account  of 
its  lightness  it  had  floated  to  the  right 
place  and  become  attached  there  by  its 
glutinous  properties.  It  seems  remark- 
able that  it  should  have  adhered  to  the 
wire  firmly  enough  to  allow  so  large  an 
insect  to  climb  over  it  which  she  did 
every  day  as  long  as  I  watched  her,  evid- 
ently to  mend  or  strengthen  it.  The 
spider  must  have  brains  in  which  the 
ability  to  construct  its  web  and  adapt  it 
to  conditions  is  highly  developed. 

Phrenological  Journal. 

0 
A    PARROT'S  FIRE  ALARM. 

Frightened,  half-stifled  cries  of  a 
parrot  hanging  helplessly  in  its  cage 
near  an  elevator  shaft,  up   which    dense 
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volumes  of  smoke  were  pouring,  saved 
the  lives  of  several  truants  who  were 
sleeping  soundly  in  the  rooms  above 
Haffner's  drug  store,  at  Manchester  and 
Ewing  avenues,  St.  Louis,  one  morn- 
ing. 

"Fire!  Fire!  Poor  Jack!  Poor  Polly! 
Jack  is  afraid!"  cried  the  parrot. 

Then  No.  8  Truck  arrived.  Ladders 
were  quickly  thrown  against  the  house, 
and  the  druggist's  family  was  taken 
down.  Haffner  fainted;  Miss  Elsie  Sul- 
len took  charge  of  the  Haffner  baby, and 
finally  resuscitated  it. 

While  the  firemen  were  stringing  hose 
cries  were  heard  from  the  third-story 
windows.  The  ladders  were  pushed 
further  up,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  F. 
Ratcliffe,  Ernest  Ratcliffe  and  John  Mar- 
tin were  taken  down.  Mrs.  Ratcliffe 
had  been  nearly  suffocated,  and  her 
husband  had  only  by  the  hardest  work 
kept  her  from  suffocating. 

Mr.  Haffner  remembered  Jack,  the 
parrot,  and  he  and  a  fireman  groped 
through  the  smoke  up  a  rear  stairway 
to  save  him.  The  cage  was  removed. 
Jack's  cries  were  hushed.  Lying  in  the 
bottom  of  the  cage  stretched  upon  his 
back,  was  the  parrot,  dead. 


A  BIRD'S   REVENGE. 

Do  birds  think? 

I  have  heard  this  question  often  asked 
by  people  who  make  a  study  of  the  hab- 
its  of  birds.      Some    time    since,    there 
stood  in  front  of  the  house  where  I  then 
lived   and   not    more    than    thirty    feet 
from  the  house    porch,   two   soft  "maple 
trees,     one    on    the    right    and   one    on 
the  left  of  the    board   walk,    running  to 
the  street  walk.     The  one   on  the   right 
was  large  with   long  limbs,    trimmed  "al- 
most   bare    for    much    of    their  length. 
The  other  was  a  smaller  tree,  with  dense 
foliage,  so  thick  that  the  eye  could  pene- 


trate it   only    here    and    there.      In    this 
dense    thicket    of    leaves  a   number   of 
English  sparrows   had   built   their  nests 
of  strings,  grass,  feathers  and  everything 
else  these  industrious  birds  could  carry 
and  from  which  they  kept   up  an  almost 
incessant  and    rasping  chirrup.     At  an 
early  hour  one  morning  while  sitting  on 
my  porch,  reading  the   morning  paper, 
my  attention  was  attracted  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  large  blue-jay,  who,  in  all 
of   his    pride    of    feathers    and    person 
perched  himself  on  one  of  the  bare  limbs 
of  the  larger  maple  and  began  arrang- 
ing his  morning  toilet.       He  was    dis- 
covered   by    the    irrepressible    sparrows 
and  they  seemed  to  organize  themselves 
for  an  attack.    First,  one  sparrow  would 
fly  swiftly  past  the  bluejay,  followed  by 
another  and  another  and  so  on  in  quick 
succession,    each   nipping  or  pulling  at 
the  pretty  blue  feather  dress  of  the  blue- 
jay,  and  so  persistent  and  energetic  was 
their  attack,  that  sometimes  they  would 
pull  the  blue-jay  from  the  limb. 

This  proceeding  lasted,  not  to   exceed 
three     minutes,      when      the      blue-jay 
straightened  himself  up  on  the  limb  and, 
like  a  flash,  darted  into  the  maple  where 
the    sparrows   had    their   nests   and    for 
about  a  minute,  amid  the  painful  shrieks 
and  chirrups  of  the  sparrows,   the  blue- 
jay  scattered  the  strings,  feathers,  grass 
and  sticks   in   every  direction   until   the 
nests  of  the    sparrows    were    in  ruins. 
When  the  blue-jay  had  finished  his  work 
of  destruction  he  flew  back  to  his  former 
perch  on  the  maple  and  began  to  make 
his  toilet  of  blue  undisturbed.    Was  this 
revenge? 

Conservative. 


THOUGHTS  FOR   TEACHERS    AND   SUPER- 
INTENDENTS. 

What  is  the  use  of  teaching  kindness 
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to     animals     in    schools     and     Sunday 
Schools? 

Answer — The  eminent  French  teach- 
er, De  Sailly,  says  that  when  he  began 
to  teach  kindness  to  animals  in  his  school 
he  found  his  pupils  became  not  onlj' 
kinder  to  animals  but  also  kinder  to 
•each  other. 

In  a  large  Scottish  public  school  at 
Edinburgh,  out  of  about  seven  thousand 
pupils  carefully  taught  kindness  to  the 
lower  animals,  it  was  found  that  not  one 
had  ever  been  charged  with  a  criminal 
offense  in  any  court. 

Out  of  two  thousand  criminals  in- 
quired of  in  American  prisons,  some 
years  ago,  it  was  found  that  only  twelve 
had  any  pet  animal  during  their  child- 
hood. 

Edward  Everett  Hale  says:  "We  are 
all  in  the  same  boat,  both  animals  and 
men.  You  cannot  promote  kindness  to 
one  without  benefitting  the  other." 

Our  Dumb  Animals. 


LIKE    THE    GREAT    BANYAN    TREE  OF 
INDIA. 

Cruelty  to  animals  may  be  properly 
■compared  to  the  great  banyan  tree  of 
India  with  its  thousand  trunks. 

Hundreds  of  thousands  die  in  trans- 
portation on  our  railroads  and  ocean 
steamers. 

Hundreds  of  thousands  die  of  cold  and 
starvation  on  our  great  plains. 

Millions  die  in  our  slaughter-houses 
with  unnecessary  suffering — often  stand- 
ing and  witnessing  the  slaughter  of  other 
animals,  knowing  as  well  as  human 
beings  that  their  turn  is  coming  next. 
-  The  moanings  of  hundreds  of  thous- 
ands of  cattle  are  heard  every  spring 
when  deprived  of  their  offspring. 

Millions  of  beautiful  birds  are  killed 
and  wounded   to  supply  women  with  or- 


naments, and  to  gratify  those  who  find 
sport  in  killing. 

To  hundreds  of  thousands  of  horses 
life  is  suffering  until  death  gives  relief. 

We  must  take  the  world  as  we  find  it. 

But  one  thing  we  can  do,  namely,  try 
to  make  it  happier  and  better  both  for 
our  own  generation  and  for  those  that 
will  follow  us;  and  one  thing  there  is 
which  strikes  right  at  the  roots  of  all 
cruelty,  and  that  is  humane  education- 
humane  education  in  all  our  schools  and 
Sunday  Schools  and  homes. 

Selected. 


DO  ANIMALS  REASON? 

Many  actions  of  animals  either  pursu- 
ing or  pursued,  exhibit  a  knowledge  of 
facts  very  little  known  to  the  majority 
of  mankind,  such  as  of  the  places  where 
scent  lies  or  is  obliterated,  and  of  the 
effects  of  wind  in  carrying  evidences  of 
their  presence  to  the  pursuer.  The 
hunted  roe  or  hare  will  make  circles, 
double  on  its  own  tracks,  and  take  to 
water,  or  fling  itself  for  a  considerable 
distance  through  the  air,  as  cleverly  as 
if  it  had  read  up  all  the  theory  of  scent 
in  a  book.  Nor  are  the  pursuers  less 
ingenious.  They  have  learnt  the  art  of 
"making  a  cast."  This  is  the  dodge  by 
which  a  huntsman  alike  saves  time  and 
picks  up  a  lost  scent.  But  it  is  strange 
to  hear  that  a  weasel  will  do  exactly  the 
same  thing.  Mr.  Newman  saw  a  rat 
pursued  by  a  weasel  near  Godalming. 
It  came  out  of  a  bank,  ran  into  a  turnip 
field,  made  several  intersecting  circles, 
and  then  made  back  on  another  line 
straight  to  the  bank  again.  The  weasel 
was  puzzled  at  first  by  the  circles.  Then 
in  a  second  it  inferred  what  the  rat  had 
been  doing,  left  the  scent,  made  a  wide 
"cast,"  hit  off  the  return  track  of  the  rat 
and  was  on  its   trail   in   a    minute.     To 
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which  would  be  adjudged  the  first  prize 
for  being  "reasonable?" 

Spectator. 

MISTAKEN  BEARS. 

NORDENSKIOLD  found  that   the   white 
bears   generally    went    through    a    long 
performance  of  stalking  his  sailors,  clear- 
ly on  the  mistaken  conclusion  that  they 
were  seals.     As  the   men   were   clothed 
partly  in  sealskin,  it  was  a   very   natural 
mistake.     But  the  interest  of  the  story 
lies  in  the   generalization   made   by   the 
bear.     The  bear  said:    "There  are   two 
or  three    seals,    one   standing  up   on   its 
flippers  in   a  very   unusual   way.      I  will 
therefore  stalk  them  unseen  as  long    as 
I  can,  and  when  they  see  me  pretend  to 
be  doing  something  else."     So  the  men 
with  their  guns  and  lances,  who  wanted 
to  shoot  the   bear,  had   the   pleasure   of 
seeing    him    carefully   crawling    behind 
rocks  and  ice    hummocks,    making  long 
detours  this  way  and  that,  and  every  now 
and  then  clambering  up  a  rock  and  peep- 
ing  cautiously    over  to  see   if  the   seals 
had  gone.     On  the  open  snow  the  bear 
would  saunter  off  in   another  direction, 
and  then,  falling  flat,  push  himself  along 
on  his  belly,  with   his  great   front   paws 
covering  his  black  muzzle,  the  only  thing 
not  matching  the  snow  about  him.    Just 
as    the    bear    thought    he    had    got    his 
"seal"  the  latter  fired   and  shot   him,  a 
victim  of  false  analogy. 

* 
TOLD  ALL  THEIR  FRIENDS. 

Good  evidence  of  the  power  of  com- 
munication among  our  speechless  friends 
is  given  in  the  following  very  human 
story  told  by  a  writer  in  the  Boston  Her- 
ald: 

The  fact  that  dogs  have  a  way  of  com- 
municating news  to  one  another  was  dem- 
onstrated to  me  in  a   very  singular  and 


amusing  fashion  about  four  years  ago- 
It  was  in  south  Georgia,  where  as  yet 
little  provision  is  made  for  the  comfort 
of  domestic  animals. 

One  of  those  bitter  nights,  such  as  a 
cold  wave  often  brings,  I  heard  at  our 
front  door  the  unmistakable  sounds  of 
scratching  and  whining,  and  found  upon 
opening  two  of  my  little  neighborhood 
friends,  a  pug  and  a  little  terrier,  asking 
admission. 

In  the  face  of  the  cruel  cold  it  was 
granted  them,  and  they  were  made  wel- 
come to  share  the  comfortable  quarters 
of  my  own  two  dogs.  In  the  morning 
they  took  their  departure;  but  how  great 
was  my  astonishment  to  see  them  return 
the  following  cold  evening,  this  time  ac- 
companied by  a  large  Irish  setter,  who. 
likewise  wagged  admission  to  the  warm 
quarters  of  which  he  seemed  to  have- 
knowledge. 

If  there  were  any  doubts  as  to  whether 
these  hospitable  night  lodgings  were  dis- 
cussed among  the  shelterless  dogs  of  the 
neighborhood,  the  doubts  were  removed 
on  the  third  night,  when  my  three- 
tramps  returned,  their  number  still  fur- 
ther increased  by  another  pug  and  an 
old  pointer.  The  mute  but  eloquent 
language  of  their  wagging  tails,  the 
humble  appeal  in  their  sincere  eyes  were 
at  once  amusing  and  pathetic. 

With  my  own  two  pets  and  these  five 
tramps  I  had  now  seven  dogs  stretched 
out  comfortably  before  my  dining-room 
grate;  but  their  irreproachable  behavior 
and  their  many  ingratiating  ways  had 
insured  for  them  a  welcome  at  our  house 
as  long  as  the  cold  wave  lasted,  which 
was  nearly  a  week.  As  soon  as  the  cold 
subsided  they  returned  no  more. 


A  CLEVER  DUCK. 

A  young  lady  was  sitting  in  a  room  ad- 
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joining  a  poultry  yard,    where  chickens, 
ducks  and  geese  were   disporting  them- 
selves.    A  drake  came    in,    approached 
the  lady,  seized  the  bottom  of  her  dress 
with  his  beak,    and  pulled  it  vigorously. 
At  first  she   took  no    notice.     The    bird 
still    persisted.      Somewhat    astonished, 
she  got  up;  he  waddled  out  quickly  be- 
fore her.     More  and  more  surprised,  she 
followed  him,  and    he  conducted  her  to 
the  side  of  a  pond,  where    she  perceived 
a  duck  with  its  head  caught  in  the  open- 
ing of  a  sluice.     She  hastened  to  release 
the  poor  creature,  and  restored  it  to  the 
drake,  that,  by    loud    quackings  and    re- 
peated beatings  of  his  wings,  testified  his 
joy. 

HOW  BIRDS  DRESS  WOUNDS. 

Many  birds,  particularly  those  that  are 
a  prey  for  sportsmen,  possess  the  faculty 
of  skillfully  dressing  wounds.  Some  will 
even  set  bones,  taking  their  own  feathers 
to  form  the  proper  bandages.  A  French 
Naturalist  writes  that  on  a  number  of 
occasions  he  has  killed  woodcocks  that 
were,  when  shot,  convalescing  from 
wounds  previously  received. 

In  every  instance  he  found  the  old  in- 
jury neatly  dressed  with  down  plucked 
from  the  stem  feathers  and  skillfully  ar- 
ranged over  the  wound,  evidently  by  the 
long  beak  of  the  bird.  In  some  instances 
a  solid  plaster  was  thus  formed,  and  in 
others  bandages  had  been  applied  to 
wounds  or  broken  wings. 

One  day  he  killed  a  bird  that  evidently 
had  been  severely  wounded  at  some  re- 
cent period.  The  wound  was  covered 
and  protected  by  a  sort  of  network  of 
feathers,  which  had  been  plucked  by  the 
bird  from  its  own  body  and  so  arranged 
as  to  form  a  plaster,  completely  covering 
and  protecting  the  wounded  surface. 
The  feathers  were  fairly  netted  to- 
gether,   passing    alternately    under   and 


above  each  other  and   forming  a  textile 
fabric  of  great  protective  power. 

Youth's  Chronicle. 


A  DOG'S  JEALOUSY. 

Robert  Browning,  the  poet,  had  re- 
ceived a  present  of  a  bulldog,  a  rare 
breed,  which  tolerated  no  interference 
from  any  person  except  him  or  his 
mother,  and  would  never  allow  strangers 
to  be  in  the  least  familiar  with  that  lady. 
When  a  neighbor  came  in,  he  was  not 
allowed  to  shake  hands  with  her,  for  the 
dog  at  once  showed  his  teeth.  Not  even 
her  husband  was  allowed  to  approach 
her  too  closely,  and  if  Robert  was  more 
familiar  with  her  than  the  dog  thought 
proper,  the  display  of  teeth  was  very 
evident. 

One  day,  to  subject  him  to  a  severe 
test,  Robert  put  his  arm  about  his 
mother's  neck,  as  the}'  sat  side  by  side 
at  the  table.  The  dog  went  round 
behind  them,  put  his  forefeet  on  a  chair, 
and  lifted  Robert's  arm  away  with  his 
nose. 

There  was  a  favorite  cat  in  the  family 
and  her  the  dog  hated.  One  day  he 
chased  her  under  a  cupboard  and  kept 
her  there,  besieged,  until  Mrs.  Brown- 
ing gave  him  a  severe  lecture,  and 
charged  him  never  to  molest  pussy  more. 
The  creature  obeyed  her  implicitly. 
From  that  time  forth  he  was  never 
known  to  touch  the  cat,  although  she, 
remembering  past  tyranny,  bore  her- 
self most  insolently  toward  him.  Yet 
when  she  scratched  him,  he  only  whimp- 
ered and  turned  away,  as  if  to  avoid 
temptation. 

1  'outJCs  L  ompanion. 

THE  HORSES  WOUNDED  IN  BATTLE. 

I  HAVE  often  said,  as  I  am   sure  would 
be    recalled    by    the    friends    who    have 
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heard  me  speak,  that  among  the  shock- 
ing and  heartrending  scenes  of  the  bat- 
tle-field the  screams  of  the  wounded 
horses  lingered,  more  painfully  in  my 
ears,  if  possible,  than  the  moans  of  the 
wounded  men.  I  think  you  are  right  in 
the  statement  that  the  veterinary  sur- 
geon in  Germany  is  commissioned  to 
follow  the  army  and  put  an  end  to  the 
agonies  of  the  poor,  wounded  animals, 
which  from  their  great  vitality  and 
strength  will  live  long  to  suffer.  They 
die  slow  and  hard  if  left  to  themselves, 
and  I  myself  have  seen  the  vultures 
hovering  and  tearing  at  them  while  life 
yet  remained. 

Clara  Barton. 

A  MURDERER  FOILED  BY  A  DOG. 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  of  the  English  aristoc- 
racy, during  his  life  owned  a  mastiff 
who  saved  both  the  master  and  his  prop- 
erty. A  servant  had  formed  the  design 
of  murdering  Sir  Henry  and  of  then  rob- 
bing the  house.  The  night  designed  for 
the  commission  of  the  act  arrived.  The 
owner  retired,  as  usual  to  rest,  and  his 
dog,  whom  he  had  seldom  noticed,  fol- 
lowed him  and  ensconced  himself  under 
the  bed.  There  he  remained  until  the 
unfaithful  servant  stealthily  approached 
to  the  bed  to  accomplish  his  murderous 
design,  when  the  dog  flew  at  and  held  him 
fast.  The  would-be  murderer  was  thus 
secured,  and  afterwards  acknowledged 
his  intent  in  entering  his  master's  room. 


FRENCH  DOGS  AS  SMUGGLERS. 

At  night  these  animals  were  laden 
each  with  a  parcel  of  goods  propor- 
tioned to  its  size;  except  one  alone,  who 
was  their  leader,  and  went  without  any 
burden.  The  crack  of  a  whip  was  the 
signal  for  them  to  set  out.  The  leader 
r     eled  a  little  distance  before  the  rest; 


and  if  he  perceived  the  traces  of  any 
stranger,  he  returned  to  the  other  dogs; 
these  either  took  a  different  way,  or,  if 
the  danger  was  pressing,  concealed  them- 
selves behind  the  hedges,  and  lay  close 
till  the  patrol  had  passed.  When  they 
arrived  at  the  habitation  of  their  mas- 
ter's associate,  they  hid  themselves  in 
the  neighboring  fields  and  hedges,  while 
their  leader  went  to  the  house  and 
scratched  at  the  door  or  barked  till  he 
was  admitted,  when  he  lay  quietly  down, 
as  at  home;  by  this  the -smuggler  knew 
that  the  caravan  was  come;  and,  if  the 
coast  was  clear,  he  went  out  and  gave  a 
loud  whistle,  then  the  dogs  came  run- 
ning to  him  from  their  several  hiding 
places. 

A  HORSE'S  LOVE  FOR  HIS  MATE. 

When  the  Duke  of  Wellington  was 
fighting  in  Spain  there  were  two  horses 
which  had  always  drawn  the  same  gun, 
side  by  side,  in  many  battles.  At  last 
one  was  killed,  and  the  other,  on  having 
his  food  brought  as  usual,  refused  to  eat, 
but  turned  his  head  round  to  look  for 
his  old  friend,  and  neighed  many  times 
as  if  to  call  him.  All  care  was  in  vain. 
There  were  other  horses  near  him,  but 
he  would  not  notice  them;  and  he  soon 
afterwards  died,  not  having  once  tasted 
food  since  his  former  companion  was 
killed. 

0 
MURDER  BY  A  LIGHTHOUSE    DONKEY. 

We  have  been  telling  }-ou  of  the  good 
deeds,  kind  actions  and  bright  intelli- 
gence of  a  number  of  animals  of  one 
kind  and  another;  we  have  now,  as  a  set 
off,  the  story  of  a  lighthouse  donkey  who 
premeditatedly,  with  full  intent  and 
purpose,  committed  murder. 

There  is  a  light-house  built  upon  a 
rocky  islet,  which  juts  out  into  the 
stormy  Irish  sea,  and  which  is  joined  to 
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the  mainland  by  a  small  suspension 
bridge.  It  can  only  be  reached  by  a 
stairway  of  some  300  rude  steps,  wind- 
ing down  the  face  of  the  cliffs,  while  on 
both  sides  the  precipices  rise  500  feet 
directly  out  of  the  sea.  Upon  the  is- 
land, lived  the  lighthouse  keeper,  his 
wife  and  a  donkey.  The  living  which 
the  latter  picked  up  on  this  barren  rock 
was  somewhat  scanty,  as  the  island  pro- 
duced little  but  sea  birds — gulls,  razor- 
bills, guillemots,  etc. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  peace  and 
harmony  on  the  island.  The  donkey 
and  the  gulls  did  not  quarrel.  But  in 
an  unfortunate  moment  the  keeper  de- 
termined to  add  a  pony  to  the  establish- 
ment and  with  great  trouble  he  was 
brought  down  the  steps  to  his  new  island 
home. 

The  donkey  was  hurt,  both  in  his  feel- 
ings  and   his    stomach.     Clearly    there 


was  not  enough  food  for  two.  Already 
he  had  to  eke  out  his  living  with  pota- 
to parings.  So  he  grew  cross  and 
showed  his  temper,  tormenting  the  poor 
little,  miserable  pony  out  of  his  life.  One 
day,  when  in  a  very  vengeful  mood,  he 
suddenly  crept  close  to  the  pony's  side; 
seized  him,  with  his  teeth,  by  the  neck, 
dragged  him  to  the  edge  of  the  rocks, 
turned  round,  kicked  him  nearer  and 
nearer  to  the  precipice,  and  at  last 
pushed  him  off  into  the  breakers  far 
below.  The  lighthouse  man  was  too 
far  off  to  help  the  pony,  who  was  last 
seen  floating  out  to  sea  over  the  reefs. 

An  attempt  was  next  made  to  bring  in 
a  she  goat;  but  the  donkey  was  far  too 
cunning  and  strong  for  her;  and  it  was 
at  once  seen  that  the  only  hope  was  to 
take  her  away,  or  she  would  have  soon 
shared  the  fate  of  the  pony. 


OUR  MISSION  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 


THE  HUCKNALL  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


*T*  HE  Hucknall  Sunday  School  is 
one  of  the  leading  and  progres- 

ki2gH|  sive  Sunday  Schools  of  the  Not- 
tingham conference,  of  the  British  mis- 
sion. Elder  Thomas  Gorton  is  the 
superintendent,  and  in  the  spring  of 
1901,  had  for  his  counselors,  Brothers 
Albert  Hopkinson  and  Harry  Hayes. 
Brother  Hopkinson  emigrated  to  Zion 
shortly  afterwards,  and  the  vacancy  thus 
caused  was  subsequently  filled.     Sister 


Grace  Orton  is  the  secretary  and  treas- 
urer. The  average  attendance  is  about 
twenty-seven.  At  present  the  school  is 
divided  into  two  classes.  The  higher 
class  is  studying  the  Gospel  under  the 
direction  of  Superintendent  Gorton  as- 
sisted by  the  traveling  Elders  from  Zion, 
two  of  whom  generally  walk  from  Not- 
tingham to  Hucknall  Torquard  every 
Sabbath  morning,  a  distance  of  about 
seven  miles,  in  time  to  attend  the  school. 
The  other  class,  which  is  composed  of 
the  smaller  children,  is  doing  good  work 
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under  the  direction  of  Sister  Grace 
Orton.  They  are  studying  the  catechism 
and  other  books  within  the  scope  'of 
their  youthful  minds.  As  in  other  illus- 
trations of  our  Sunday  Schools,  only  a 
portion  of  the  school  is  present.  It  is 
almost  impossible  to  get  the  whole  of 
any  school  all  together  at  one  time  to 
have  its  picture  taken. 

SCHOOLS   IN  THE  NETHERLANDS. 

President  Sylvester  Q.  Cannon,  of 
the  Netherlands  Mission,  writes  under 
date  of  January  ist: 

This  Mission  is  progressing  and  grow- 
ing, and  in  several  instances  we  are 
cramped  for  room  in  our  halls,  to  con- 
tain   the    children.        In    two    or   three 


branches  we  have  recently  obtained 
larger,  nicer  halls,  and  we  expect  it  will 
not  be  long  until  the  Sunday  Schools 
will  fill  them  completely.  In  both  Rot- 
terdam and  Amsterdam  we  have  halls 
in  two  districts  of  the  city,  the  Sunday 
Schools  in  the  second  districts,  which 
were  formerly  parts  of  the  schools  in  the 
first  districts,  have  been  entirely  separ- 
ated and  are  steadily  growing.  We  are 
endeavoring  to  promote  more  unity  and 
uniformity  in  all  the  schools,  and  with 
that  end  in  view  reviews  are  held.  We 
also  contemplate  getting  out  a  set  of  rules 
for  the  conducting  of  the  schools  and  of 
the  various  classes  in  accordance  with 
those  of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union 
Board,  to  aid  the  native  brethren  who 
are  mostlv  in  charge  of  the  schools." 


°Ono''  -> 
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REVELATION     INCOMPETENT  EVIDENCE. 


RECENTLY  Peter  Mortensen 
charged  with  the  murder  of 
James  R.  Hay  was  examined 
before  a  committing  magis- 
trate in  Salt  Lake  City.  The  father- 
in-law  of  the  murdered  man,  during 
the  examination  on  the  part  of  the 
State,  related  a  conversation  had  be- 
tween himself  and  the  accused  soon 
after  the  commission  of  the  crime.  Dur- 
ing the  conversation,  according  to  news- 
paper report,  the  father-in-law  of  the 
murdered  man  laid  the  crime  at  the 
door  of  the  accused.  In  the  cross  ex- 
amination the  attorney  for  the  defendant 
pressed  the  witness  as  to  how  he  knew 
that  Peter  Mortensen  was  guilty  of  the 
crime.  The  reply  as  given  in  the  press 
was  because  God  had  revealed  it  to  him. 


It  does  not  appear  from  the  further  pro- 
ceedings in  the  case  that  the  testimony 
was  excepted  to  or  withdrawn  or  that 
the  magistrate  informed  the  witness 
that  such  evidence  was  incompetent  and 
could  not  be  received.  The  statement 
gave  rise  to  comment  in  the  press  and 
has  been  the  subject  of  discourse  from 
the  pulpit.  Of  course  every  person 
must  know  that  such  evidence  is  not  ad- 
missible in  a  court  of  law,  and  if  it  had 
been  in  a  trial  before  a  jury  it  would 
have  been  the  duty  of  the  judge  to  order 
the  testimony  stricken  out  and  in  the 
charge  to  the  jury  they  would  have  been 
warned  to  disregard  it  altogether.  In 
view  of  the  probability  that  there  are 
those  who  may  persist  in  the  associa- 
tion of  such  evidence  with  the  religious 
body  of  which  the  witness  is  a  mem- 
ber it  may  be  proper  to  say  without  dis- 
crediting, in  the  least,  the  witness'  con- 
viction of  the  revelation  he  had  received, 
that  no  member  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  should  for 
one  moment  regard  such  testimony  as 
admissible  in  a  court  of  law,  and  to  make 
the  case  perfectly  clear  it  may  be  fur- 
ther stated  that  such  evidence  would 
not  be  permissible  even  in  a  Church  court, 
where  rules  of  evidence  though  not  so 
technical  are  founded  largely  upon  the 
same  principles  that  govern  the  rules  of 
evidence  in  a  court  of  law.  Any  at- 
tempt therefore  to  make  it  appear  that 
such  evidence  is  in  keeping  with  the 
tenets  of  the  "Mormon"  faith  is  wholly 
unjustified. 

It  is  a  matter  of  common  knowledge 
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that  that  which  may  be  wholly  convinc- 
ing to  the  mind  of  a  man  would  be  just 
as  wholly  irrelevant,  incompetent  and 
immaterial  in  a  trial  court.  The  wit- 
ness, in  this  instance,  who  gave  the 
source  of  his  knowledge  did  what  wit- 
nesses are  doing  every  day;  on  cross-ex- 
amination they  are  supporting  the  as- 
sertions make  by  them  in  their  direct 
examination  upon  any  'and  all  sorts  of 
reasons  they  may  entertain  for  their 
conviction.  In  this  instance  the  reasons 
given  were  so  unusual  as  to  create  com- 
ment both  in  the  press  and  the  pulpit. 
There  is,  however,  in  this  instance  not 
the  slightest  occasion  for  any  alarm,  be- 
cause courts  of  law  will  never  admit  it 
and  it  is  incompetent  in  the  courts  of 
the  Church,  and  incompetent  in  the 
latter  largely  for  the  same  reason  that 
it  would  be  incompetent  in  the  former. 
It  may  be  further  said  that  the  witness 
did  not  volunteer  the  source  of  his  con- 
viction as  to  the  guilty  party,  and  being 
a  layman  yielded  to  the  pressure  of  the 
attorney,  who,  in  cross-examination, 
insisted  upon  knowing  why  the  witness 
accused  the  defendant  of  the  crime.  It 
will  be  seen  upon  a  little  examination 
into  the  circumstances  of  the  case  that 
the  witness  was  merely  relating  a   con- 


versation which  took  place  between  him 
and  the  accused,  and  that  the  statement 
made  in  a  private  conversation  with  the 
accused  was  not  offered  as  an  original 
statement  in  a  court  of  law.  With 
those  who  deny  the  admissibility  of 
such  evidence  in  a  court  of  justice  every 
Latter-day  Saint  is  in  full  accord. 

In  the  courts  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  where  onl); 
ecclesiastical  penalties  are  inflicted,  the 
person  accused  is  tried  on  the  testimony 
and  evidence,  and  judged  guilty  or  in- 
nocent by  these  alone.  No  question  of 
revelation  either  to  a  member  of  the 
court,  to  a  witness,  to  any  officer  of  the 
Church,  or  to  any  other  person  would 
be  considered  for  one  moment.  The 
question  then  is  one  wholly  devoid  of 
any  ground  for  controversy. 

Joseph  F.  Smith. 

* 

Today  we  have  devoted  a  large  por- 
tion of  space  to  short  sketches  and 
narratives  suitable  for  consideration  or 
perusal  in  the  various  departments 
(some  in  one,  some  in  another)  of  our 
Sunday  Schools  on  Humane  Day,  We 
trust  that  these  selections  will  be  ac- 
ceptable to  our  readers,  and  to  the 
workers  in  our  schools. 


TOPICS  OF  TIMES 

A  NEGLECTED  DUTY. 


OME  years   ago  President  Eliot, 
of  Harvard  University  in  an  ad- 
dress to  the   students  who  were 
entering    that   institution    for    the   first 


was  perhaps  the  most  important  one  in 
life.  To  this  statement  that  brilliant 
editor  of  the  New  York  Sun,  Mr.  Dana, 
took  exceptions,  and  declared  that  for  a 
young  man,  the  most  important  step  in 
life  was  in  the  beginning  of  a  matrimon- 


time,    gravely  announced  that  the  step      ial  career  and  not    an    educational    one. 
which  the  students  were    about  to  take      To  qualify  the  young  man  to  enter  Har- 
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vard  University  years  of  patient  study 
are  required.  Parents  expend  thous- 
ands of  dollars,  and  manifest  the  deep- 
est concern  in  the  ability  of  their  sons 
to  pass  the  entrance  examinations.  All 
this  time,  all  this  anxiety  and  encourage- 
ment are  given  to  him  who  is  entering 
an  educational  career  and  to  the  same 
young  man  perhaps  not  a  word  is  said 
intended  to  qualify  him  for  the  duties, 
obligations,  and  responsibilities  of  mar- 
ried life.  Are  we  not  a  little  prone  to 
treat  the  subject  of  matrimony  either  as 
a  joke  or  as  something  about  which  we 
should  be  exceedingly  shy,  according  to 
whether  we  are  addressing  those  who 
are  not,  or  those  who  are  members  of 
our  own  families.  There  is  probably 
not  a  single  subject  about  which  more 
jokes  are  passed  and  on  which  less  ser- 
ious thought  is  bestowed.  Domestic 
infelicities  of  others  often  furnish  food 
for  family  gossip  at  the  fireside;  and  it  is 
to  be  feared  that  the  disposition  to  en- 
joy trivial  conversations  over  the  marital 
infelicities  of  others  is  an  unfortunate 
education  for  children,  who  overhear 
such  conversations  and  learn  to  treat  the 
matter  lightly. 

The  lessons  of  exalted  home  life  are 
undoubtedly  those  of  self-denial  and  a 
bended  will.  Why  then  should  the  young 
not  be  educated  to  the  thought  and  ex- 
pectation that  marital  relations  involve 
the  surrender  of  self  indulgences  and 
individual  freedom  to  self-sacrifice,  and 
to  the  happiness  and  welfare  of  others? 
Why  should  our  young  not  be  told  that 
the  responsibilities  of  home-making  are 
serious  ones;  that  they  should  be  ap- 
proached with  a  spirit  of  fear  and  trem- 
bling and  a  willingness  to  endure  the 
disappointments,  pains  and  sacrifices  of 
married  life?  The  change  from  that 
stage  of  life  wherein  the  young  seek 
pleasure  and  the  delight  that  comes  from 
ociety  and  amusements  to  that  condi- 


tion of  life  in  which  their  thoughts  and 
feelings  must  be  largely  confined  within 
four  walls  is  often  so  abrupt  and  so  sud- 
den as  to  produce  disappointment  and 
all  the  natural  misgivings  that  must 
come  from  want  of  preparation.  The 
prudent  mother  and  the  wise  father  know 
what  these  changes  in  life  mean,  and 
why  should  they  not  teach  their  sons 
and  daughters  to  approach  the  subject 
of  marriage  in  a  spirit  of  reverence  and 
devotion  that  will  make  them  feel  a  sa- 
cred approach  to  the  altar  over  which 
they  pledge  their  love  and  fidelity?  The 
experiences  of  married  life  when  met 
suddenly  and  without  a  note  of  warning 
are  often  sad  and  discouraging.  It  is 
too  common  an  error  among  us  as  a 
people  to  treat  the  subject  of  matrimony 
in  a  wholly  jocular  sense  as  though  it 
were  fit  merely  for  the  pleasantries  of 
social  intercourse. 

No  doubt  a  peculiar  sense  of  modesty 
and  shyness  prevents  many  parents  from 
talking  upon  subjects  which  they  might 
discuss  with  more  freedom  if  they  would. 
What  causes  this  sense  of  shyness?  Why 
do  parents  hesitate  to  tell  their  children 
some  things  most  important  for  them  to 
know?  Is  it  not  because  parents  have 
failed  to  take  the  young  into  their  confi- 
dence? Is  there  not  a  lack  of  compan- 
ionship between  father  and  son  and 
mother  and  daughter?  No  home  ever 
fulfills  its  high  and  holy  mission  in  which 
there  are  not  love,  companionship  and 
confidence.  Why  should  not  the 
daughter  enjoy  the  same  liberty  to  speak 
with  her  mother  that  she  enjoys  in  her 
talks  with  her  lady  friend?  Why  should 
not  the  father  and  son  enjoy  the  liberty 
in  their  conversation  with  each  other 
that  they  find  in  those  with  a  neighbor? 
It  is  a  matter  of  serious  consequence  to 
the  home  that  is  deprived  of  the  inti- 
mate and  confidential  relations  that  so 
unite  men  and  women  in   the   bonds   of 
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home  companionship.  It  is  true  that 
children  learn  much  from  the  example 
that  they  get  of  home  life  and  whatever 
people  maj'  think  of  example  and  experi- 
ence it  is  certain  that  precept  has  its  own 
distinct  and  necessary  place  in  the  edu- 
cation of  man.  Example  is  not  enough. 
The  ideals  of  life  may  be  approached 
more  easily  and  more  steadily  by  the 
encouragement  that  comes  from  counsel 
than  could  come  without  it.  Besides 
the  very  efforts  of  parents  to  instruct 
and  direct  their  children  to  an  ideal  life 
will  of  themselves  exalt  and  beautify  the 
influences  of  the  home.  Parents  will 
try — for  as  a  rule  they  will  feel  the  need 
of  consistency — to  become  that  which 
they  would  teach  their  children  to  be. 
The  girl  and  the  boy  have  been  allowed 
to  go  on  in  their  approach  to  matrimony 
without  an)'  definite  and  clear  under- 
standing of  its  God-given  purpose,  and 
when  the  young  have  approached  the 
sacred  duties  of  parental  life  it  is  often 
in  a  state  of  bewilderment  and  in  a  lack 
of  appreciation  and  understanding. 

There  are  distinct  and  somewhat  well- 
defined  duties  that  belong  to  the  husband 
and  to  the  wife,  whatever  we  may  think 
of  the  burdens  of  one  and  the  pains  of 
the  other.  There  are  distinctions  which 
should  be  understood  and  observed  if  the 
home  is  ever  to  be  the  creative  world 
for  which  God  intended  it.  Home  is  not 
a  paradise.      From  the  garden  of  Eden 


God  drove  man  and  woman  to  make 
their  home  in  the  world  and  to  make  of 
the  world  a  home.  There  is  a  constant 
struggle  to  get  back,  a  constant  effort  to 
remove  the  conditions  of  fallen  human- 
ity which  surround  us  and  to  make  the 
conditions  of  our  birth  and  abode  ap- 
proach the  paradise  of  God.  But  we  do 
not  approach  that  paradise  along  the 
paths  of  a  gay  and  fickle  life.  It  is 
rather  found  in  the  solemn  walks  that 
lead  in  the  pathway  of  duty,  and  a  duty 
most  perfectly  expressed  in  parental  love 
and  care. 

Above  all  things  let  our  girls  feel  as 
early  as  possible  in  life  that  the  most 
important  education  forthem  is  one  that 
will  aid  them  most  in  the  duties  of  home 
life,  and,  not  one  intended  wholly  for 
social  intercourse.  The  present  effort 
to  break  down  the  distinction  in  the 
calling  and  duties  of  husband  and  wife 
is  contrary  to  divine  injunction  and  fore- 
bodes no  good  to  the  human  family.  The 
Latter-day  Saints  must  not  surrender  the 
divine  mission  of  motherhood  in  order 
to  ape  conditions  altogether  too  preva- 
lent in  the  world.  The  preparations  in 
the  home  of  both  our  boys  and  girls  to 
assume  the  duties  of  husband  and  wife 
are  altogether  too  scanty,  and  the  sub-  • 
jects  intended  to  qualify  our  youth  for 
home  life  are  greatly  neglected  by  par- 
ents responsible  for  a  certain  training 
that  can  be  had  in  the  home  only. 


THE  JAPANESE  MISSION. 

Tl     Y  the  kindness  of   Elder  Joseph  from   Elder  L.  A.  Kelsch,  to  him,  dated 

W.    McMurrin,    we    are  enabled  Tokyo,  December  30,  1901: 

to  present  to  our  readers  the  fol-  "This  is  truly  a  lovely  country  to  trav- 

lowing  interesting  extracts  from  a  letter  el   through,    for   the  many    new    things 
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that  one  can  see  and  learn.  Everything 
is  so  different  from  what  it  is  at  home; 
shrubbery  and  flowers  of  great  variety 
grow  to  perfection  here,  the  miniature 
farms  make  the  landscape  very  pleasing 
to  look  at,  with  its  great  variety  of 
crops,  and  shades  of  color.  In  many 
places  one  acre  is  owned  by  a  number 
of  persons  with  each  one  growing  a  dif- 
ferent crop. 

"On  our  arrival  at  Yokohama,  our  ship 
was  met  by  a  little  launch  with  Japanese 
doctors  who  inspected  us  by  merely 
walking  by,  after  which  we  were  allowed 
to  land  and  were  taken  to  the  custom 
house.  One  of  Brother  Grant's  Japan- 
ese cards  with  his  picture  on  seemed  to 
please  the  officer  so  much  that  he  gave 
all  the  rest  of  our  luggage  a  chalk  mark 
and  passed  it  by.  This  over  we  were 
met  by  a  number  of  jinrikisha  men  who 
lowered  the  shafts  of  their  little  carriag- 
es and  invited  us  into  a  comfortable  cush- 
ioned seat.  When  all  were  ready  the 
little  men  in  tights  and  mushroom 
shaped  hats  stepped  into  the  shafts, 
lifted  them  up  and  trundled  us  to  the 
hotel.  The  sensation  to  one  not  used 
to  riding  in  one  of  these  'rikis, '  pulled 
by  a  man,  is  very  peculiar. 
>  "We  found  the  weather  very  warm  and 
the  clothing  we  brought  with  us  too 
heavy  for  summer  use  in  this  climate. 
Nearly  all  foreigners  and  very  many  of 
the  Japanese  wear  very  light  and  white 
suits  during  the  warm  weather,  and  we 
were  not  slow  in  falling  into  line.  From 
the  hotel  we  moved  onto  one  of  the 
bluffs  where  we  were  gladly  taken  in  by 
a  lady,  for  our  money,  which  another 
boarding  house  keeper  had  refused  be- 
cause we  were  Latter-day  Saints.  From 
this  bluff  we  could  look  out  into  the 
ocean,  which  is  continually  dotted  with 
all  kind  of  vessels,  including  ships  of  war 
from  different  nations.  Yokohama  has 
a  population  of  about  one    hundred  and 


eighty  seven  thousand;  there  are  I  am 
told  eighteen  consulates  there.  It  seems 
to  me  that  many  of  the  Japanese  from 
their  looks  and  actions  are  closely  re- 
lated to  the  aborigines  of  America.  I 
have  a  feeling  of  love  for  them  in  my 
heart  and  am  often  sorry  when  they 
come  to  learn  concerning  our  faith  that 
we  are  not  able  to  talk  to  them  when 
our  interpreter  is  not  here.  It  would  be 
considered  a  wonderful  thing  in  other 
missions  if  people  manifested  as  much 
interest  by  calling  and  'writing  as  is  done 
here. 

"I  will  now  give  you  a  few  literal  trans- 
lations of  some  sentences.  If  you  wished 
to  say,  'I  have  caught  cold'  it  would  be 
'wind  have  drawn.'  If  you  say  'thank 
you  for  your  trouble,'  it  would  be 
'August  trouble  Mr. ;'  or,  'Pray  sit 
down  a  moment,'  it  would  be  'A  little 
honorable  to  place  deign.'  'I  feel 
ashamed'  would  be  'Countenance  isn't.' 
'I  feel  hungry'  would  be  'Honorable 
inside  has  become  empty.'  'You 
mustn't  do  that,'  would  be  'So  as  for 
doing  cannot  go.'  If  you  would  say 
'Please  give  me  a  drink,'  it  would  be 
'Give  me  a  river.'  I  hope  that  you 
will  not  think  that  I  am  trying  to  find 
fault  with  the  language  here,  for  that 
would  be  absurd  on  my  part,  I  merely 
give  it  so  that  you  can  see  how  we  shall 
have  to  learn  to  think  in  learning  it.  I 
saw  a  notice  over  a  grocery  store  the 
other  day  which  read,  'Original  Beef 
Juice.'  I  don't  know  what  it  means 
unless  it  is  that  they  have  canned  soups. 

"It  all  appears  very  strange  when  we 
see  that  nearly  everything  is  reversed 
from  what  it  is  with  us  at  home.  They 
start  to  read  at  the  back  of  a  book,  let- 
ter or  any  other  reading  matter.  The 
carpenter  does  his  planing  by  pulling  the 
plane  towards  him,  instead  of  pushing  it 
from  him.  Instead  of  taking  a  cold  bath 
to  keep  from  taking  cold,  they  take  one 
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just  as  hot  as  the}'  can  stand  it,  early  in 
the  morning,  or  at  any  time  of  the  day, 
and  go  right  out  into  the  cold  again.  It 
works  all  right  for  ;I  have  been  taking 
the  same  every  morning  for  some  time, 
instead  of  a  cold  one,  which  has  been 
my  custom  heretofore.  We  are  told 
there  is  not  half  as  much  danger  in  tak- 
ing a  bath  as  hot  as  the  body  can  stand 
it  as  if  taken  in  warm  water,  and  I  am 
thoroughly  converted  to  that  idea  as  I 
have  tried  both.  According  to  reports 
a  Japanese  crowd  is  the  sweetest  in  the 
world,  and  this  I  have  no  reason  to 
doubt,  as  most  of  the  people  take  a  bath 
•every  day  and  many  of  them  two.  There 
are  in  this  city  (Tokyo)  less  than  two 
million  people,  but  there  are  over  eleven 
hundred  public  bath  houses,  and,  it  is 
said,  that  about  four  hundred  thousand 
people  bathe  in  them  daily.  The  charge 
is  three  quarters  of  one  cent  for  adults 
and  one  half  a  cent  for  children.  Nearly 
ever}'  private  house  has  a  place  for  bath- 
ing, although  not  always  under  a  roof; 
many  of  them  are  on  the  outside  with 
only- a  partial  enclosure. 

"Nearly  all  Japanese  houses  would  be 
curiosities  to  our  children.  They  are 
nearly  all  frame  buildings.  Some  have 
shingles,  others  are  covered  with  tiles, 
and  others  are  thatched.  Most  of  these 
houses  have  no  solid  walls;  or  at  least 
not  more  than  one  or  two.  The  rest 
.are  made  like  sliding  doors,  which  are 
taken  out  and  stowed  away  in  the  day- 
time when  it  is  not  too  cold,  so  there  is 
plenty  of  ventilation.  But  in  many 
•cases  the  wooden  sliding  doors  are  taken 
•out  altogether  in  the  wintertime  and  re- 
placed by  paper  slides  during  the  day, 
which  allow  the  light  to  come  through 
into  the  rooms.  The  rooms  are  divided 
by  sliding  screens,  which  run  in  grooves 
at  the  top  and  bottom.  These  can  be 
taken  out  and  several  rooms  made  into 
•one.      Instead  of  glass  being  used  paper 


takes  its  place.  The  floors  are  covered 
with  thick  mats,  made  of  rushes  and 
other  material.  There  is  but  very  little 
furniture.  Instead  of  our  stoves,  they 
have  tire  boxes  which  can  be  carried 
from  one  part  of  the  house  to  the  other. 
In  these  they  burn  charcoal,  which 
makes  no  smoke,  consequently  no  stove 
pipe  or  chimney  is  needed.  Cupboards 
are  openings  in  the  walls  and  are 
screened  in  by  slides.  Instead  of  tables 
each  person  has  a  tray,  but  sometimes  a 
table  from  twelve  to  six  inches  high  is  to 
be  had.      Each  person  sits  on  the  floor, 


ELDER    ENSIGN    STUDYING    JAPANESE. 

and  instead  of  a  knife,  spoon  or  fork, 
chop-sticks  are  used.  These  are  about 
one  foot  long  and  a  little  thicker  than  a 
lead  pencil  at  the  large  end,  running 
nearly  to  a  point  at  the  small. 

"I  will  now  give  you  a  few  samples  of 
business  signs  to  be  seen?  A  tailor's 
sign  reads,  'Tailor  Native  Country;'  a 
milliner's  sign,  'Milliner,  Draper,  and 
Ladies'  Outfitter,  The  Laces,  The  Rib- 
bons, The  Veils,  The  Feelings.'  One 
over  an  egg  store,  'Extract  of  Fowl.' 
One  over  a  watch-maker's  shop,  'Time- 
piece   shop.'      A     barber's    sign    reads. 
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'Machine  Hair  Dresser,  Superfine  smell 
soap.'  One  more  over  a  milliner's  shop, 
'Best  perfuming  water,  Anti-flea,  Ladies 
furnished  in  the  Upper  Story.'  A  laun- 
dry sign,  'We  most  cleanly  and  care- 
fully wash  our  customers  with  cheap 
prices  as  under:  Ladies,  eight  shillings 
per  hundred,  Gentlemen  seven  shillings 
per  hundred.'  A  dentist's  notice  in  a 
paper;  'Our  tooth  is  a  very  important 
organ  for  human  life  and  countenance 
as  you  know,  therefore  when  it  is  at- 
tacked by  disease  or  injury,  artificial 
tooth  is  also  very  useful.  I  am  engaged 
to  the  dentistry  and  will  make  for  your 
purpose."  One  on  a  wine  bottle  label: 
'If  health  is  not  steady,  heart  is  not 
active.  Were  heart  active,  the  deeds 
may  be  done.  Among  the  means  to 
preserve  health,  the  best  way  is  to  take 
in  Kosen  Wine,  which  is  sold  by  us  be- 
cause it  is  to  assist  digestion  and  increase 
blood.  Those  who  want  to  study  health 
should  drink  Kosen  Wine.  This  wine  is 
agreeable,  even  to  the  female  and  chil- 
dren who  cannot  drink  any  spirits, 
because  it  is  sweet.  On  other  words 
this  pleases  mouth  and  therefore  it  is 
very  convenient  medicine  for  nourish- 
ing-.' 


"So  far,  we  have  had  no  winter,  there 
have  been  but  few  frosts  in  this  part  of 
the  country;  most  of  the  trees  are  still 
green;  nevertheless  the  winds  are  chilly 
and  piercing  on  account  of  the  dampness 
of  the  climate.  At  present  the  Japanese 
people  are  very  busy  decorating  in  front 
of  their  houses  and  in  front  of  every 
business  place  with  evergreen  and  other 
trees  for  the  new  year,  as  that  is  one  of 
their  greatest  feasts  in  the  whole  year; 
it  lasts  one  week  or  more. 

"Brothers  Ensign  and  Taylorare  now 
located  in  a  strictly  Japanese  house  and 
learning  to  eat  the  Japanese  food  which 
consists  of  some  kind  of  fish  and  rice, 
three  times  every  day.  I  took  dinner 
with  them  the  other  day  and  had  some 
kind  of  fish  soup.  I  could  not  eat  the 
soup  for  it  tasted  and  smelled  too  fishy. 
I  never  did  like  fish.  Brother  Ensign 
has  only  lost  seventeen  pounds  lately, 
but  no  doubt  we  will  all  have  to  get  used 
to  these  fish  meals,  as  well  as  to  the 
chop  sticks.  I  believe  that  a  good  work 
will  be  done  in  this  land  when  we  get  a 
number  of  Elders  who  will  be  able  to 
speak  the  language,  and  I  feel  that  we 
ought  to  have  a  number  of  them  here 
soon,  learning  it." 


A  TRUE  STORY  OF  MISSOURI  TIMES. 


JfiX 


AST  Sunday  (Jan.  5,  1902 1  was 
1  the  regular  monthly  fast-meet- 
ing in  all  Zion;  and  a  beautiful 
practice,  a  holy  observance  it  is — loved 
and  observed  by  all  true  Saints,  ad- 
mired and  respected  by  all  true  philos- 
ophers and  Christians. 

In  one  of  the  wards  of  this  ( the  Utah  ) 


stake,  on  that  day,  after  the  usual  open- 
ing services  of  prayer,  singing  and  ad- 
ministering the  Sacrament,  an  aged 
brother  who  was  in  the  midst  of  the 
congregation,  whose  hair  and  beard 
were  white  as  wool,  was  called  to  the 
stand,  by  the  Bishop  presiding  at  the 
meeting,  to   offer    special    prayer   for    a 
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couple  of  very  sick  old  people  that  lived 
in  the  ward;  also  to  give  thanks  to  Al- 
mighty God  for  His  kind  providences 
that  had  been  so  markedly  bestowed 
upon  all  this  land  in  the  year  just  passed; 
and  to  beseech  Him  to  let  the  present 
year  be  one  of  plenty  and  peace  to  His 
people.  The  old  man  prayed  more  fer- 
vently in  his  heart  than  with  his  lips  for 
the  sick  ones,  who  had  been  partners  in 
suffering  with  him  from  the  mobs  in  Diah- 
man,  Missouri. 

On  Monday  morning  the  aged  Elder 
who  offered  the  special  prayer  rode  to 
the  house  of  his  old  friend  and  brother 
who  was  sick. 

He  found  the  man  sick  in  one  bed  and 
his  wife  sick  in  another  bed  in  the  same 
room.  They  could  talk  to  each  other 
and  that  was  all  the  assistance  either 
could  give  the  other. 

Their  children  were  all  married  and 
scattered  in  different  stakes  andcounties; 
but  there  was  a  good  neighboring  lady 
there,  one  who  is  found  as  much  in  the 
homes  of  the  afflicted  as  in  her  own 
house,  attending  to  the  physical  wants 
of  the  sick  sister,  who  had  few  complaints 
to  utter  although  she  had  not  been  much 
acquainted  with  pain  and  sickness  dur- 
ing the  seventy  years  of  her  life.  But  she 
had  been  familiar  with  other  kinds  of 
sorrow,  grief  and  suffering  during  the 
terrible  scenes  of  the  expulsion  of  the 
Saints  from  Missouri  and  Illinois  and  of 
the  early  settlement  of  Utah  and  Arizona. 

The  ased  brother  cheerfully  saluted 
each, shook  hands  with  "Uncle  Dan"  and 
barely  touched  "Aunt  Mary's"  hand,  for 
it  was  too  badly  inflamed  with  rheumat- 
ics to  bare  shaking.  After  a  little  ef- 
fort to  swallow  some  kind  of  a  chunk 
that  came  up  in  Aunt  Mary's  throat,  she 
said,  "God  bless  your  old  soul  for  com- 
ing clear  over  here  to  see  us."  He  sat 
down  in  the  big  chair  and  inquired  about 
their  troubles  and  listened   to   their  re- 


plies and  then  led  the  conversation  into 
the  more  serious  phases  of  life  that  they 
had  witnessed  in  Adam-ondi-Ahman; 
but  for  brevity  it  is  usually  called  Diah- 
man  by  any  that  ever  lived  there. 

In  about  twenty  minutes  "Uncle  Dan" 
had  taken  the  aged  brother  all  through 
the  woods  and  over  the  hills  of  Diah- 
man  (in  words)  away  back  into  the 
country  to  the  farm  they  left  in  a  hurry 
one  day,  without  taking  anything  with 
them  but  the  few  clothes  they  had  on 
and  the  oxen  and  sled,  as  there  was 
snow  on  the  ground.  Uncle  Dan  also 
took  him  three  or  four  times  across 
Grand  River  with  his  uncle  Henry  while 
he  pulled  other  teams  up  the  bank  with 
his  oxen,  where  the  poor  teams  heavily 
loaded  could  not  get  up  alone,  in  their 
flight  from  Governor  Boggs'  exterminat- 
ing order.  Just  after  Uncle  Henry  had 
pulled  up  the  last  wagon  then  waiting, 
and  returned  to  go  to  his  camp,  five  men 
came  out  of  the  brush  and  lined  up 
square  across  the  road  in  front  of  the 
cattle  and  one  of  them  said,  "Drop  that 
near  ox."  The  aged  brother  saw  (in 
his  mind  )  how  Uncle  Henry  threw  up 
both  hands  exclaiming:  "For  God's 
sake  don't  do  that, for  this  is  all  the  team 
I've  got  to  get  out  of  the  State  with." 
"Don't  you  make  any  fuss  or  we'll  take 
both!"  said  the  man  that  had  a  gun  but 
had  no  heart. 

Crack  went  four  rifles,  down  went  the 
near  ox.  "Pull  off  that  bow,"  said  the 
loaded  gun  man.  Off  came  the  bow 
and  then  Uncle  Henry  took  the  yoke  off 
the  other  ox  and  carried  it  home  driv- 
ing "old  Duke"  and  crying  like  a  child 
every  step  of  the  way. 

When  Uncle  Dan  had  finished  that 
scene  the  aged  brother  thought  he  had 
seen  enough  of  Diahman  repeated  fin- 
one  day,  so  he  bade  them  goodby 
and  went  home,  but  returned  tin-  next 
dav  to  find  Uncle  Dan   out   "I    bed  and 
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Aunt  Mary  worse.  Two  good  sisters 
were  there  to  look  after  her  wants  and 
take  care  of  the  house. 

Uncle  Dan  got  some  oil  and  anointed 
his  wife  and  invited  the  aped  brother  to 
lay  his  hands  upon  her  head  and  ask  the 
Lord  to  heal  her,  according  to  Church 
rules.  He  did  as  requested  but  invited 
both  the  good  sisters  to  lay  their  hands 
on  also,  because  the  Lord  said,  "These 
signs  shall  follow  them  that  believe." 
The  two  sisters  believed  just  as  well  as 
the  two  men. 

On  Wednesday,  the  third  day,  the 
aged  brother  went  again  and  found 
Uncle  Dan  about  the  house  lively  and 
cheerful  enough,  Aunt  Mary  feeling 
quite  cheerful  and  happy  in  mind  and 
materially  improved  in  body. 

A  new  life  and  hope  seemed  to  have 
got  possession  of  both  the  afflicted  old 
people,  and  when  the  visitor  asked  Aunt 
Mary  how  she  was  feeling,  she  answered 
•quite  cheerfully  that  she  was  better,  she 
could  move  her  left  arm  as  well  as  the 
right  and  that  she  had  had  such  a  dream 
last  night  that  she  didn't  think  much 
about  her  body. 

Aunt  Mary  told  her  dream  which  was 
very  interesting;  after  which  Uncle  Dan 
and  the  aged  brother  took  another  wordy 
ramble  all  over  and  about  Diahman  and 
told  many  things  that  occurred  there  in 
boyhood  days  which  the  young  people 
■of  today  can  believe  just  as  easily  as  the 
infidel  can  believe  that  the  whale  swal- 
lowed Jonah;  for  the  simple  reason  that 
they  cannot  conceive  the  conditions  and 
surroundings  of  the  Saints  in  Missouri 
nor  the  nature  and  training  of  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  land. 

When  Uncle  Dan's  father  came  into 
Daviess  County,  Missouri,  a  few  months 
previous  to  the  open  disturbances  be- 
tween the  old  citizens  and  the  Mormons 
he  bought  out  a  farmer  who  lived  a  few 
miles  from  Diahman  with  all  he   had  of 


crops,  horses,  cattle,  hogs,  chickens, 
tin  keys,  corn  in  the  crib,  pork  in  the 
smoke  house,  and  honey  in  the  barrel. 
The  Missourian  went  out,  and  the  Mor- 
mon went  in  and  lived  happily  for  a  few 
months  when  the  mob  gathered  in  little 
squads  of  ten  or  fifteen  men.  These 
mobbers  went  around  among  the  Mor- 
mons and  drove  them  from  their  homes 
with  little  or  nothing  to  live  on.  Then 
the  Saints  would  go  to  Diahman  where 
all  had  to  rendezvous  who  had  been 
driven  from  their  homes. 

Dan's  father  went  with  nothing  ex- 
cept team  and  sled,  and  when  he  returned 
a  few  days  after  for  some  few  comforts, 
the  mob  came  upon  him  while  loading 
up  and  made  him  go  back  on  foot  and 
with  nothing  for  his  starving  children  to 
eat. 

Dan,  though  only  about  ten  years  old, 
was  a  good,  honest,  pure-minded  boy 
who  took  the  troubles  of  father  and 
mother  to  heart  as  well  as  his  own  empty 
stomach.  So  one  day  he  went  out  in 
the  woods  to  pray  resolving  to  tell  the 
Lord  all  about  their  troubles,  which  he 
did  in  good  plain  language,  lying  upon 
his  face  by  the  side  of  a  big  log. 

He  cried  and  prayed  as  hard  and  as 
loud  as  there  was  any  need  of  to  make 
the  Lord  hear  or,  indeed,  anybody  else. 
The  Lord  did  hear  him,  and  so  did  his 
older  sister,  who  came  running  to  him 
and  with  comforting  words  led  him  back 
to  their  breadless  and  bedless  camp  in 
the  brush,  assuring  him  all  would  come 
out  right, 

That  night  the  Lord  to  whom  he 
prayed  gave  the  boy  the  same  assurance 
by  taking  him  on  to  a  high  mountain 
where  he  saw  all  the  State  of  Missouri 
and  also  all  the  states  and  cities  and 
farms  and  people  east  as  far  as  to  a  great 
water  that  he  could  not  see  over. 

The  boy  was  amazed  and  astonished 
beyond  description   to   think  that  there 
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were   so   man}'  cities,   so  much   country 
and  so  many  people  on  this  little  world. 

Presently  he  saw  the  whole  land 
■covered  with  men  and  horses  all  fighting. 
Cities  and  hamlets  were  all  burned  up. 
He  saw  great  fields  of  men  rushing 
against  other  hosts  of  men  until  the 
smoke  of  their  cannon  and  guns  would 
hide  all  the  men  from  his  view.  Some- 
times in  such  cases,  when  the  smoke 
cleared  away  one  field  was  all  clear  of 
men  and  only  a  few  left  of  the  other 
side. 

Just  then  somebody  told  the  boy  that 
the  troubles  the  Mormons  were  endur- 
ing would  keep  them  from  the  destruc- 
tion he  had  seen. 

The  boy  was  ever  after  satisfied  with 
their  condition  even  when  similar 
troubles  came  in  Illinois.  In  that  State 
his  older  sister  married  a  rich  man  who 
lived  in  Missouri,  and  when  she  went 
with  her  husband  to  his  home  she  wanted 
Dan  to  go  with  them.  But  Dan  said, 
"No,  don't  you  remember  my   dream?" 

"Oh,  Dan,"  she  said,  "you  are  always 
talking  about  that  dream  as  though  you 
thought  there  was  something  in  it." 

"Yes,"  Dan  said  seriously,  "you'll  see 
there  is  something  in  it." 

That  dream,  as  Dan  still  calls  it,  was 


as  thoroughly  impressed  upon  his  mind 
as  any  fact  he  ever  witnessed. 

Time  passed  on,  and  Dan  rolled  out 
from  Winter  Quarters  for  "the  Valley," 
as  the  new  gathering  place  was  called 
before  the  name  Utah  was  thought  of. 
That  was  all  the  name  it  had  until  it 
was  called  Great  Salt  Lake  City  and 
subsequently  the  word  great  was  drop- 
ped. 

The  boy  left  all  his  father's  family  be- 
hind, holding  fast  to  his  dream.  He  took 
with  him  his  wife  whom  he  had  married 
in    Iowa. 

The  war  of  the  rebellion  was  about 
concluded  when  one  day  Dan  received 
a  letter  from  his  sister  who  had  removed 
to  Missouri  and  who  wanted  Dan  to  go 
along  with  her  ( as  her  husband  was 
rich  and  would  give  him  employment 
all  the  time).  But  oh!  what  a  sad  change 
had  now  come  over  her.  She  said  in 
her  letter:  "Dan  your  dream  has  all 
been  fulfilled,  every  bit  of  it." 

In  relating  her  own  experiences  she 
said  that  one  day  a  band  of  guerillas 
came  to  their  home,  took  her  husband 
out,  tied  him  to  a  tree  and  shot  his  body 
all  to  strings,  and  while  they  were  shoot- 
ing him  she  escaped  to  the  woods  with 
her  three  children. 

0.   B.  Huntington, 


ANSWER  TO  A  NOTE. 


The  small  poetical  selection  entitled  "The 
Baby,"  which  was  published  in  the  first  of  Jan- 
uary Instructor,  is  objected  to  by  a  corres- 
pondent It  might  be  more  satisfactory  to  him, 
instead  of  exactly  as  it  appears  there,  to  read  it 
Ttlius: 

"The  baby  knows  no  skies 
But  mother's  eyes, 


Nor  any  God  above 
But  mother's  love." 

And  perhaps  the  author,  John  B.  Tabb,  (who 
is  unknown  here  except  as  tin-  writer  of  that 
verse)  will  kindly  excuse  the  changing  "I  a  single 
word  in  it,  to  please  a  fellow  mortal,  should  this 
ever  come  to  his  knowledge. 

/,.  L.   G.   A\ 
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'THEY  DON'T  KNOW!" 


^  CENES  in  the  country  were 
^^  nearly  all  new  and  pleasant  to 
Ella,  who  had  lived  all  her  life 
in  the  city.  Her  Aunt  Jane 
sent  for  her  to  visit  some  of  her  country 
relatives  and  spend  a  few  weeks  with 
them,  and  Ella  was  very  glad  to  accept 
the  invitation. 

Almost  the  first  thing  Ella  did  when 
she  got  to  her  aunt's  home  was  to  sur- 
prise the  family  by  making  very  natural 
pictures  of  whatever  took  her  attention. 
The  first  evening  when  Uncle  Henry  and 
the  boys  came  home  from  their  work. 
Aunt  Jane  could  not  let  them  rest  a  few 
moments,  or  even  wash  their  hands  and 
faces  until  she  had  shown  them  the 
wonderful  sketches  Ella  had  drawn  of 
the  cat,  the  chickens  and  the  barn.  And 
the  uncle  and  cousins  were  as  pleased  as 
the  aunt  had  been  over  Ella's  grand  ac- 
complishments. 

"You'd  better  go  to  the  field  with  us 
tomorrow,  Ella,"  said  Uncle  Henry, 
"and  make  portraits  of  some  of  the  cat- 
tle. I'd  like  a  picture  of  Dock  and  Jeff, 
the  donkeys,  more  than  an}"thing.  I 
wouldn't  mind  giving  you  a  load  of  wheat 
and  vegetables  after  awhile  for  a  right 
good  likeness  of  those  fellows!" 

Ella  was  delighted  with  the  sugges- 
tion, and  the  next  morning  when  her 
uncle  and  cousins  were  ready  to  go  to 
their  work  in  the  fields,  Ella  climbed 
into  the  great  farm  wagon,  where  her 
artist's  outfit   lay   with    the   farm   tools, 


and  as  they  drove  off  she  laughed  and 
chatted  as  gaily  as  a  real  country  maid- 
en who  might  have  been  used  to  such 
rough  riding  all  her  life. 

All  the  forenoon  as  the  men  and  boys 
were  driving  away  at  their  farm  work, 
the  young  girl  busied  herself  at  her  ea- 
sel, sometimes  singing  softly,  and  at 
other  times  too  deeply  interested  in  the 
picture  she  was  making  to  even  sing. 

The  animals  which  were  quietly  feed- 
ing in  the  meadow  where  she  had  found  a 
suitable  place  for  her  work,  would  come 
quite  close  to  her  at  times,  and  look  at 
her  with  surprise;  but  they  did  not  know 
she  was  trying  to  get  a  likeness  of  some 
of  them. 

A  little  after  noon,  Ella  heard  her 
cousin,  Nephi,  calling  her  to  join  him 
and  his  father  and  brother  Dick  over  by 
the  spring  where  the}7  were  going  to  eat 
their  lunch. 

The  morning  ride  and  the  fresh  air 
had  made  Ella  hungry,  and  she  gladly 
laid  down  her  brush  and  pallette,  stood 
her  umbrella  up  against  a  bush  and  ran 
to  her  uncle  and  cousins  without  any 
coaxing.  How  she  did  enjoy  that  mid- 
day meal  of  good,  fresh  bread  and  but- 
ter, baked  chicken  and  stewed  currants, 
with  the  clear,  cold  spring  water  to 
drink.  And  Uncle  Henry  and  the  boys 
were  so  jovial,  it  was  rare  fun  to  be  out 
there  with  them;  besides  Ella  felt  that 
she  was  learning  a  great  deal  already 
that  was  good  to  know  about  the  raising 
of  things  we  have  to  eat,  wear  and  use- 
in  different  ways. 
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Just  as  the)'  were  finishing  their  lunch 
a  strange  and  startling  sound  broke  upon 
their  ears. 

Ella  sprang  to  her  feet  and  caught 
hold  of  her  uncle's  arm.  They  all  looked 
toward  her  easel,  from  whence  the  noise 
came,  and  oh!  what  was  it  the}'  saw? 
The  two  donkeys,  a  calf  and  a  •  sheep 
had  all  crowded  around  the  easel  and 
stood  as  if  studying  the  picture  and  try- 
ing to  make  out  what  it  meant.  The 
wild,  awful  sound  continued,  and  Ella 
with  a  frightened  look  into  her  uncle's 
face  cried  out,  "Oh!  what  is  it,  Uncle 
Henry?" 

That  was  too  much  for  the  boys  to 
stand  and  keep  sober;  they  both  broke 
into  peals  of  long  continued  laughter. 
And  even  their  father  had  to  laugh  quite 
immoderately  instead  of  answering  Ella. 
The  spirit  of  laughter  seemed  so  conta- 
gious that  Ella  herself  caught  it  almost 
without  realizing  the*  fact,  and  she  too 
had  a  good,  hearty  laugh. 

"Now  what  is  it?"  she  asked  of  Nephi, 
who  was  first  to  calm  himself  sufficient- 
ly to  listen  to  and  answer  her. 

"Why,  Ella,"  said  Nephi,  "it  is  old 
Jeff  trumpeting  the  excellency  of  your 
work  of  art.  He  has  no  other  way  of 
expressing  his  appreciation  of  your  noble 
effort  to  immortalize  him. — ' 

"Unless  he  turns  'round  presently  and 
bangs  his  heels  through  your  picture," 
said  Dick,  gathering  up  some  stones  to 
throw  at  the  animals  as  he  started  to- 
wards them. 

"Oh,  don't,  don't  hurt  them,  Cousin 
Dick!"  cried  Ella.  "The  poor  beasts 
are  not  to  blame."  And  she  ran  along 
after  Dick  still  coaxing  him  not  to  throw 
stones  at  the  animals.  "Don't  hurt  them 
Dick, "she  pleaded.  "They  don't  know." 
Dick  dropped  the  stones  without 
throwing  them. 

"It  wouldn't  hurt  them  much  if  I  should 
hit    them,"    he    said.       "But    I     might 


strike  your  picture  and  hurt   that    more 
than  they  are  likely    to." 

And  after  carefully  driving  the  animals 
away,  and  watching  the  young  art  stu- 
dent begin  her  work  again  where  she 
had  left  off,  he  started  back  to  his  own 
work,  thinking  that  his  cousin  Ella  had 
the  kindest,  gentlest  heart  he  had  ever 
known. 

"Oh,  Dick!"  called  Ella  after  him, 
and  he  turned  to  listen.  "How  ever 
shall  I  represent  that  trumpet  bray?  It 
would  be  the  'cream'  of  my  summer's 
work  if  I  could  get  it  in.  How  can  I?" 
"Ask  the  other  donkeys,"  answered 
Dick,  waving  his  hand  at  her  and  begin- 
ning to  laugh  again. 

"Oh,  pooh!"  said  Ella,  looking  at  the 
animals  which  were  again  feeding  or 
resting  undisturbed,  "They  don't  know!" 

L.  L.  G.  R. 


ALLIE'S  BABY  PRAYER, 

We  listened!     'Twas  a  little  step, 

Placed  lightly  on  the  stair; 
"What  is  it,  darling?"    "I  forgot — 

Forgot  to  say  my  prayer." 
The  mother  took  the  little  hand, 

And  kissed  the  meek,  low  brow, 
And  watched  the  tiny,  white  robed  form 

Close  down  beside  her  bow. 
Ah!  pride-chilled  hearts  were  beating  near, 

World  darkened  eyes  were  there; 
But  every  head  was  bowed  to  hear 

Sweet  Allie's  baby  prayer. 

And  I  have  sat  where  holy  words, 

By  earnest  lips  were  spoke; 
Ha\e  felt  the  burning  gush  of  thought 

Their  eloquence  awoke; 
Have  listened,  when  the  pleader's  voice 

Sank  quivering  to  a  sigh; 
And  I  have  bowed  my  head,  and  thought 

'Twere  beautiful  to  die; 
But  never  have  I  seen  the  awe 

Whose  robes  were  folded  there, 
Whose  stainless  fingers  wove  the  threads 

Of  Allie's  baby  prayer. 
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It  went  away,  that  little  step, 

As  lightly  as  it  came; 
The  sweet  lips  breathed  a  low,  "good  night, 

And  syllabelled  a  name. 
And  then  a  gleam  of  sunny  hair 

Stole  through  the  open  door, 
We  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  white  robes 

The  angel  pleader  wore; 
Then  eye  met  eye,  and  souls  bowed  down, 

In  deep  contrition  there; 
Stern  hearts  were  melted  at  the  breath 

Of  Allie's  baby  prayer. 

Sara/i  E.  Carmichael. 


OLD  BLACK  MINX. 

In  this  number  of  the  Instructor  we 
want  to  notice  Humane  Day  as  much  as 
we  can.  To  be  humane  means  to  be 
kind.  And  Humane  Day  is  a  day  that  has 
been  set  apart  as  a  time  when  everyone 
should  think  about  being  kind  to  every 
one  else,  and  especially  to  animals. 
Think  how  much  better  it  is  to  treat 
everything  in  a  humane  way  than  to  be 
cruel  to  any  person  or  any  animal. 

This  story  is  not  about  a  wild  animal 
which  is  called  minx  or  mink,  but  about 
a  tame  cat.  When  it  was  only  a  kitten 
about  two  months  old,  it  found  its  way 
into  a  house  where  several  children  lived. 
It  was  a  very  sensible  kitten  and  showed 
the  children  by  its  sociable  ways  that  it 
would  like  to  be  friendly  and  have  a 
home  with  them.  The  children  were 
all  kind  hearted,  and  treated  the  little 
black  stranger  very  well.  So  it  stayed 
with  them  and  they  named  it  Minx. 

For  twelve  years  Minx  lived  in  that 
home,  and  all  that  time  a  mouse  was 
scarcely  ever  seen  any  where  about  the 
place. 

The  little  children  who  had  first  wel- 
comed the  wandering  kitten  and  given 
it  food  and  lodging  were  all  grown  to 
manhood  and  womanhood,  and  most  of 
them  had  gone  away  from  the  home. 
And  poor,  old  Minx,    (cats  begin  to  get 


old  at  ten  or  twelve  years  of  age,  )  had 
grown  so  deaf  and  sluggish  that  he 
would  lie  about  and  get  stepped  on  and 
hurt.  And  really  he  seemed  a  burden 
to  himself  and  was  quite  in  the  way 
around  the  home.  A  family  council  was 
held,  and  it  was  decided  that  the  most 
humane  way  of  treating  the  poor,  old 
fellow,  would  be  to  put  an  end  to  his 
life.  Then  the  most  humane  way  of 
doing  this  undesirable  piece  of  work  was 
talked  over.  And  this  is  what  it  all- 
came  to. 

One  of  the  young  men  of  the  house- 
hold bought  a  few  cents'  worth  of  chlor- 
oform, and  while  the  cat  slept  he  put 
some  of  the  opiate  on  a  cloth  over  its 
head  and  face.  Then  while  it  was  in  a 
deathlike  sleep  he  carried  it  away  off 
and  buried  it.  But  he  sent  a  bullet 
through  the  head  of  old  black  Minx 
before  burying  him,  lest  he  might  pos- 
sibly wake  up. 

L.  L.  G.  R. 


THE  BOWL  OF   MILK. 

''1  shall  drink  first, "said  Lisa. 

"You  shall  not  drink  first,"  said  Rosa. 

John  stood  laughing  at  the  little  quar- 
rel. But  I  must  tell  you  what  it  was 
about.  The  three  children  loved  each 
other  dearly,  but  never  lost  a  chance  to 
play  a  joke  on  each  other. 

Their  mother  gave  them  a  large  bowl 
of  milk  to  drink.  John  had  already 
taken  his  share.  Liza  seized  the  bowl 
and  said  she  meant  to  drink  her  share 
and  Rosa's  too.  Rosa  held  the  bowl 
with  one  hand  and  with  the  other  held 
her  roguish  sister  by  the  hair.  Lisa  did 
not  mean  that  she  would  drink  her 
sister's  share,  for  it  was   only  a    ioke. 

Rosa  said,  "Let  us  cast  lots  for  the 
whole  of  the  milk." 

John  regretted  having  had  his   share- 
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so  that  he  could  not  take  part  in  the  con- 
test, buthe  could  hold  the  straws.  So  he 
got  the  straws  and  the  girls  drew  them. 
Lisa  won  and  was  going  to  the  table  to 
get  the  milk,  when  they  discovered  the 
cat  under  the  table.  While  they  were 
casting  lots  he  had  drank  the  milk  and 
was  licking  his  long  whiskers. 

The  children  had  no  further  claim  on 
the  milk,  but  John  and  Rosa  laughed  at 
Lisa,  and  she  seeing  no  remedy,  had  a 
good  laugh  over  it  too. 

Horton  Fackrcll. 


TO  THE  LETTER-BOX. 

A  Nice  Time  on  Christmas. 

Montpelier,  Idaho. 

I  love  to  read  the  little  letters  that  are 
in  the  Juvenile  Instructor,  and  it 
encourages  me  to  write.  I  have  had 
very  good  health  this  winter.  It  is  the 
first  Christmas  and  New  Year  that  I  can 
remember  of  not  being  sick,  and  I  am 
ten  years  old.  I  think  our  Heavenly 
Father  has  blessed  me.  Mama  is  sick 
with  the  grip.  She  has  only  been  sick 
one  day,  and  I  think  if  we  pray  for  her 
our  Heavenly  Father  will  bless  her  and 
she  will  get  well.  Last  winter  I  was 
sick  a  week  and  a  half  in  bed  and  the 
Elders  administered  to  me  and  in  a  short 
time  after  I  got  well. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  what  I  did  on 
Christmas.  I  received  a  great  many 
beautiful  presents,  and  the  Sunday 
School  gave  a  dance  for  the  children  and 
I  had  a  very  nice  time.  I  think  we 
ought  to  be  thankful  for  having  all  these 
nice  things. 

Your  friend, 

Shirley  Hoff. 

0 

Grandma's   Birthday. 

Spanish  Fork,  Utah. 
I  have  four  sisters  and  seven  brothers. 


We  all  count  on  going  to  Grandma's 
birthday  and  celebrating  it  on  New 
Year's  Day.  This  year  she  was  seventy- 
six,  there  were  between  seventy-five  and 
a  hundred  people  there.  After  dinner 
we  had  a  program,  which  all  enjoyed 
very  much.  They  had  a  family  picture 
taken,  and  there  was  an  even  one  hun- 
dred of  us  on  the  card.  They  are  all  in 
the  Church.  Grandpa  is  seventy-one. 
Long  may  they  live  is  the  prayer  of  their 
children. 

Your  new  friend, 

Heber  D.'  Brockbank. 
Age,  10  years. 

0 
Apostle  Teasdale  Missed. 

Colonia  Juarez,  Mexico. 
It  is  the  Christmas  holidays,  and  we  are 
having  a  three  weeks'  vacation  in  our 
school.  I  love  all  the  schools  and  meet- 
ings, but  cannot  get  to  Primary  often  as 
we  live  four  miles  out  of  town.  I  am 
eleven  years  old.  I  wish  Apostle  Teas- 
dale  would  move  back  here  again,  we 
miss  him  very  much.  He  used  to  take 
so  much  interest  in  the  children's  dances. 
Your  little  friend, 

Jannie  M.  Whipple. 


A  Broken  Leg. 

Toquerville,  Utah. 
My  papa  made  me  a  Christmas  present 
of  the  Juvenile,  and  although  I  got 
many  presents  I  think  it  was  the  best. 
I  always  go  to  Sundav  School.  Last 
summer  our  team  ran  away  and  I  was 
thrown  out  and  my  leg  was  broken,  and 
I  was  badly  hurt.  I  missed  Sunday 
School  very  much  while  I  was  sick.  As 
soon  as  I  was  able,  I  went  to  Sunday 
School  on  my  crutches.  I  thank  the  Lord 
that  I  am  now  well  and  strong,  and  do 
not  need  crutches  any  more. 

Roy  Slack,  age,  1 1  years. 


Interest  Paid 
Upon  Savings 
Deposits. 
Any  Amount 
trom   $1.00 
UP. 


UTAH  mmmi 
id  snuines  urn 

22-24  F.  First  South  St.. 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


W.  S.  PIERCE,  "T"8 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

gehool,  ChUKsh,  Opera      ptJHNlTOt^B 

70  West  Second  South  Street, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY,  -  UTAH. 

"WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


flom  is  the  time  to  Paint. 

BUY   THH    STRICTUY 
PUFJH    PAIfiT, 

"NEJAi     ERR," 
Guaranteed  the  Best- 

FROM 

G.  F-  CUliMER  St  BRO. 

20  E.  First  South    Street,. 

SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


i  «i  t  mm 

SCHOOL*  if>  FIRESIDE 

Is  the  Leading  Schnlietic   Publication 
in  the  Church. 


Family  Records,      Genealogical  Records, 
Ward  Records,  Seventies  Records, 

Certificates,  Recommends.   Etc. 


LEGAL  BLANKS. 

Justices'    Dockets,     Court     Records,    Rank. 

City,    County    and    all    Corporation 

Books  Ruled,   Printed  and 

Bound  to  Order. 


AUTHORS 


Who  contemplate  the  publication  of  any  book  or 
MS.  will  do  well  to  consult  us. 

The  Skclton  Pub.  Co., 

PROVO,    UTAH. 


WE  CAfl  TEACH  YOU 

]WUSIC 

At  Home  During-  Spare  Moments, 

The  Illustrations  furnished  with  each 
study  of  instructions,  are  beautifully  pho- 
tographed making  the  system  extremely 
Interesting  and  thorough 

It  is  not  necessary  that  you  should  have 
any  previous  knowledge  of  music  to  become 
a  pupil  of  our  School.  If  you  are  anxious  to 
learn  any  of  the  following  branches  of 

Our  Musical  Course  by  Mail. 

PIANO,    ORGAN,    GUITAR,    BANJO,    MAN- 
DOLIN, VIOLIN,  VOICE  CULTURE 
AND  SIGHT  SINGING. 

A  postal  card  will  bring  you  full  Infor- 
mation. Testimonials  will  be  furnished  If 
requested. 


Address  Department  J   9, 
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Classes  in  C.  D.  S.  Business  College. 

Salt  Cake  City,  Utah. 


JANUARY  IS  A  GOOD  TIME  TO  ENTER. 


.  _v,  A  CLASS  IN  BOOK-KEEPING. 

Call  and  See  the  Other  Departments. 

Five  facts  are  apparent.  1.  The  thorough  and  practical  nature  of  the  work. 
2.  The  small  cost  to  the  student.  3.  The  strength  of  the  Faculty.  4.  The 
spirit  and  effectiveness  of  the  discipline.  5.  The  perfect  equipment  and  the  fine 
apartments. 


ONE   OF   THE   SECTIONS   IN   TYPEWRITING. 


p.  AUEHBRCH  &  BHO., 

Forcing  Oat  all  Winter  Goods  and  Odds  and  Endsl 


PRICES 

CUT 

TO  THE 

BONE. 


A  MONTH  OF  SPECIAL  SALES  AND  SPECIAL  DRIVES. 

The  phenomenal  values  quoted  here  this  month  will  cap  the 
climax  of  our  Special  Sales.  They'  sweepingly  illustrate  the  power 
of  a  progressive  Business  to  respond  to  the  exacting  demand  of  a 
discriminating  public.  Past  records  will  be  wiped  out  this  month  and 
a  new  one  scored,  or  we'll  miss  our  guess.  We  let  the  specials  shown 
in  our  windows  do  the  balance  of  the  talking. 


F.    HUERBHCH    St   BRO. 


mr^r-m-3     7UVPCIN      STREET. 


THE  CO-OP  SECOND  HAND  STORE, 

Samuel  Engieman,   fSanagef . 
Is  the  place  to  buy      in  mia 

HOT  BLAST,  COLD  BLAST 
HEATING  AND  COOKING  STOVES. 
New  and  Second  Hand. 
Tel    1166  K. 
224-226  5  State  Street  Salt  Lake  City. 


BAliliADS    Op     HIpE 

ORiaiflRU    POBf/lS    AJ4D 
THHfiSIlHTIOriS,  BY  J.  \i.  WORD. 

PRICE     $1.00. 


p 


FTTTTNG 
YOUR  EYES 


It  Is 


requires  the  greatest  possible  care. 
essential  that  no  mistakes  be  made. 

We  do  It  properly,  give  better  satisfac- 
tion than  can  be  had  from  anyone  not  a 
graduate  optician. 

EYES    EXAMINED 
FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


RUSHMER. 

TWO   STORHS: 

73   W     First   South  St.,  Salt  Liake  City. 

2482  Washington  avenue,  Ogden. 


DR.  S.  W.  TALIAFERRO 

The  Well  Known  Dentist, 
Is  established   in   his  own  Dental  Parlors 
at  No.  50G  East  Third  South  Street,  over 
McCoy's  Drug  Store. 

His  old  friends  are  cordially 
Invited  to  call. 


WINTER  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  dwell  upon  the  manifold 
attractions  of  California  for  climate,  recreation, 
health,  or  home,  but  if  you  wish  booklets  upon  any 
particular  section  or  resort  or  industry  of  that  con 
genial  zone  address  the  undersigned  officers  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company  at  San  Francisco. 
E.  O.  MCCORMICK,  T.  U.  GOODMAN, 

Passenger  Traffic  Mgr.  Gen'l  Passenger  Agt. 

Or  I>.  K.  Gray,  Gen'l  Agent,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


There  are  good 

PIKNOS 

but  while  you  are  buying,  why  not  buy  the  best 
money  and  skill  can  produce. 

THE  EHER50N 

has  stood  the  test  for  fifty-one  (51)  years,  and 
stands  today  the  leading  Piano  of  America. 
When  you  buy  an  organ  be  sure  it  is  a 

NEWHAN. 

Write  for  prices  and  terms  to  State  Agents. 


NEW  YORK  DENTAL  PARLORS, 

Rooms  2,  3,  1  Eagle  Building,  71   W.   2nd  South. 
r       BTH       9XTRKCTED       WITHOUT      PHIN 


as 
-Si 


tffft***** 


i! 


The  tireless,  rest- 
less sleepless,  Furni- 
ture, Music  Store  and 
Crockery  house  of 
Utah. 

TAYLOR  BROS.  GO. 

PHOVO  CITY. 


GOOD    SET    OF    TFBTH    88  OO. 
Fit  Guaranteed. 

Teeth  Extracted 25    Teeth  filled  with  Cement.  .50 

Teeth  filled  with'Sllver..  .75    Teeth  filled  with  Gold 1.00 

Teeth  Cleaned 50    22  Karet  Gold  Crown  $4.  to  Jo. 

Porcelain  Crown  $4. 

GROWN  AND  BBIDQE  WORK  A  SPEOIAIiTT 

DR.  LANG,  Proprietor. 


BRING  that  fine  Kodak  Negative  you 
have  and    let  us  make  a  Platinum 
Enlargement  from  it. 

FRIES  BROS., 


BRANCH   JiOUSH. 

EUREKA,    UTBH. 


131  Main  Street, 


Salt  Lake  City 


RHEUMATISM  CURED. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
Tour  Rheumatism  Remedy  has  proved  satisfac- 
tory in  every  way,  and  I  will  take  great  pleasure  In 
recommending  it  at  any  time. 

WARREN  M.  HAGET, 

Engineer,  B.  A.  &R.  R.  R.,  Butte,  Mont. 

174  State  Street. 


TURNGREN.  DRUGGIST. 
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THE 


Paris  Millinery  Co., 

262-264-266  MAIN  STREET, 

WE  are  exceptionally  well  prepared  for  your 
Holiday  requirements.  Our  New  and 
Commodious  Store  affords  one  oi  the 
Largest,  Finest,  and  Most  Comfortable  Shopping 
Places  in  the  City.  Everything  is  the  very  Acme 
of  Freshness  and  Beauty.  Every  Stock  of  Specially 
Selected  Holiday  Goods  is  overflowing  with  the 
Newest  and  Most  Attractively  Priced  items  for 
decorative  and  useful  intent. 


I 


% 


j*  <&  fill  IWail  Orders  Carefully  and  Promptly  pilled.  ^  «* 


i 


Send  Us  15  Cents 


THE 


AND  WE  WILL  MAIL 
ONE  COPY  OF 


CHRISTMAS  NEWS! 


To  any  Address  you  may  desire 
in  the  United  States,  Canada, 
Mexico,  or  the  Philippine  Islands. 


It  will  be  the  Most  Beautiful  Holiday  Paper  ever  issued  in 
Utah,  and  among  other  articles,  will  contain  special  contributions 
from  the  FIRST  PRESIDENCY. 

THE  DESERET  NEWS.  Salt  Lake  City. 
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f^u     and  VZZrtau 

I  RID  GRANDE  WEjiP 

Q     FAST  THROUGH  TRAINS  DAILY     ~ 


TO    ALL    POINTS    EAST 

I  nrougn  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  to  Den 
M  VGNIFICENT  SCENERY. 


X 


ERV  „   to   „T--ve'"'0maha.  Kansas  City,  St  Louis  and  Chicago.   * 

.  .  .  .- .  ?!°.  W"  He'ntz'  Asst-  General  Passenger  Agent,  Salt  Lake  City   ? 


IS    YOUR    HOtfB    irtSURBD? 

Keep  Money  at.  Home 

By  Securing  a  Policy  in  the 


HOME 
FIRE 


COMPANY 


TAKE   YOUR 


RISK. 


DON'T 


CARRr 


YOUR  OWN 


RISK. 


OF 


UTAH 


HEBER  J.  GRAJlT  &  CO., 

General  Agents. 


80-26  South    plain,     - 


Salt  l»kt  City. 


in£ML-L-     PHPER, 

We  buy  in  car  load  lots  for  our  Mail  Order  De- 
partment, saving  50  per  cent.     We  want  an  agent 
in  every  town.     A  good  chance  for  the  right  per- 
son.   Write  for  samples  and  prices. 
GEORGE  E.  EBERT, 

326  State  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 

RENOVATE  YOUR   HOMES. 

Buy  your  materials 
where  you  can  depend 
upon  getting  what  you 
order.  Write  to  us  for 
Color  Cards  of  Paints  or 
Prices  and  Samples  of  any- 
thing in  our  line. 

Have  you  heard  abou 

Asbestine  Cold  Water  Paint 

It  Is  flood 

and  Very  Cheap. 

Bennett  Glass  &  Paint  Go., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

SEARS  6LASS  &  PAINT  CO., 


.67  A.  Ftost  Sooth  St. 


U/e  Cap  5aue  Y°u 
25  per  <?ept. 

On  all  Your  Fall  Underwear. 

Ladies'  L   D.  S.  Knit  Garments  •  $1.00 

Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Garments,  $1.25  &  $1.50 
Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Wool  Garments,$2.00  &  $2.75 


OUR    PROVO    HILLS    WHITE    BLANKETS 

For  young  people  contemplating  marriage 
are  the  best  on  earth. 


OUR   BOYS'    AND  HEN'S   SUITS 

Are  better  tor  the  money  than   you  can  buy  any- 
where in  the  United  States, 


OUR   HOMEMADE  BLANKETS,    FLANNELS, 
HOSIER  r  and  SUITS 

Wear  twice  as  long  as   Eastern   good. 


CUliTER    BROS.    BROS., 

36  Main  Street, 
Salt  Iiake  City,        «        Utah. 


'TURK  OVER 

A  NEW* 

LEAF" 


Turn  over  a  new  leaf  at  this  dawn  of  the 
New  Year  In  the  matter  of  eye  care. 

Deed  the  cries  of  warning  from  this  over- 
worked organ. 

Relieve  your. conscience  and  your  eyes  by 
coming  to  us  for  glass  aid  at  the  first  warning. 

Here  are  a  few  hints,  some  of  which  come 
to  all  sometime  in  life :— blurring  of  print, 
headaches,  dizziness,  aversion  to  bright 
light,  eye  ache. 

We  guarantee  to  give  you  maximum  glass 
ease  and  satisfaction. 

THE  EDUCATED  OPTICIANS, 

J  NO.  DAYNES  &  SONS, 
TA/ATCHMAKEHS 

and  Jerjuelefs. 

26  Main  Street. 
Opposite  Z.  C.  M.  I. 


LEAFLETS. 
DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION  LEAFLETS 

NUMBERS  i  TO  212, 
BOUND  OR    LOOSE. 

SUBJ  BCTS: ' 

Old  Testament  Lessons, 

Life  of  Christ  Lessons, 

Book  of  Mormon  Lessons, 

Life  of  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  Lessons, 

Articles  of  Faith  Lessons. 

S.  S.  Officers'  and  Teachers'  Roll  Books,     ....  15c  each 

S.  S.  Class  Registers, J 5c  each 

S.  S.  Visiting  Books, 5c  each 

D.  S.fS.  U.  Song  Books,  216  Pages,  3  Styles    of  Binding, 

40c,  50c  and  75c  each 

L.  D.  S.  Sunday  School    Hymn   Book,  226  Pagas,  3  Styles 

of  Binding, 10c,  J  5c,  40c  each 

8©° Address  all  Orders  for  the  above  and  all   Works  of   the  Deseret  Sunday 

School  Union,  Church  Publications  and  Sunday 

School  Supplies,  to  the 

DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION 

(BOOK  DEPT) 

408  Templeion  Bld'u  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


